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	1. Chapter 1

**Author's Note and Disclaimer:** Square Enix owns FFX-2. I own my characters and creativity that I have added to this.

It's been a long time, my friends. Welcome back. Now, please sit back, sip your favorite drink, and sink yourself into the sequel of "In My Arms" titled "Resurrection." You won't be disappointed.

Written in first person for Cynyr and third person for all other characters. Just as a reminder, Cynyr's name is Al Bhed and is pronounced: "KUaenae-ra" or "KU-near-a" if that's easier to say in your head. ;)

* * *

><p>Chapter One<p>

~Cynyr~

The Farplane was beautiful. A wonderful, peaceful plane for the dead...so very far away, yet so near to the living. It was hard for me at first; those first few months without him, without them, without anybody I truly knew. Ida said I could always look for my parents, but I was too scared. I wasn't so sure I wanted to see them. Would they even remember me? Just how young was I when they died? Too young.

They were faceless figures in my mind that I had never gotten a chance to see. It hardly bothered me that I had never known them, so why start looking for them now?

At war with myself -for the millionth time- as I walked slowly in a daze through the grasses; I barely noticed the other people around me, the Pyerflies I loved so much, or the voice that called my name somewhere behind me. Eventually, I came to the edge of the Farplane, to the Window, and sat down before I finally heard someone approach from behind.

"Where is your mind, Cynyr? I've been calling you for some time now." Startled, I spun around and looked up to find a beautiful woman called Ida, my foster mother. She smiled as she came to stand behind me and I stood up again.

I gave a small apologetic smile before looking back up at the Window, the impenetrable wall that separated us from the living. Just outside of it was where so many of the living went to visit in Guadosalam...to see their loved ones.

When we were summoned by the living the Pyerflies would form a motionless image of us before the caller. If we wanted to, we passed through a layer of consciousness and stood just behind the image to look upon those who called to us. We were even allowed to speak, though they could never hope to hear us. Unfortunately, I had yet to experience this.

"Why haven't any of them come?" I whispered, a hint of sadness in my voice. It's been at least two years.

"Perhaps they can't quite accept your death yet." Ida replied softly. She remained standing behind me, quiet and still. I looked down at my hands and began twisting at my fingers as the image of Auron entered my clouded and dazed mind.

"You miss him." Came Ida's voice again. I didn't reply for a moment as I closed my eyes and slowly let go of the image.

"I miss all of them." I finally answered and rubbed at the tattoos etched on the back of my left hand, absently. "As hard as it is for you to be here," she began again, "it is just as hard for them to accept your choice...your death."

"I guess..." I dropped my hands to my side before raising it to a Pyerfly that ventured close by.

As it twisted around my hand, I remembered the young blitzer from Zanarkand and asked, "I haven't seen Tidus around in a while." Though it sounded like a statement, it was meant as a question and Ida didn't reply right away. Frowning, I turned to look at her as the Pyerfly scurried away from my sudden movement.

"He's with Yuna now, isn't he?" Ida shifted her eyes before answering. "Yes." She sounded uncomfortable when she said it and I turned away from her before she could see the hurt and disappointment on my face.

"Isn't there any way back...for me?" I asked nervously, already anticipating the answer, but I still hoped.

"You are dead, Cynyr, unlike Tidus, who was a dream and could be given a body."

"Then give me a new body." I spun around as I said it, hope rising up inside my chest but Ida was shaking her head with a solemn expression on her face.

"Your form is lost; only your spirit remains."

"But I am still me." I said quickly "So why not find a new form? Cynyr is still Cynyr, my shell is what no longer exists, like you said, but what if I had a replacement?"

"How?" Ida retorted back. "Three States of Mind, Cynyr, remember? The first: Any body that dies without being sent forms into a fiend when the spirit is corrupted. The second: you have too strong of an emotional attachment to the world and subconsciously refuse the Farplane becoming what Auron, Seymour, Mika, and many others had become, wandering spirits that collect Pyerflies and form their own body that is fragile and ultimately not real."

"Then lastly, a body disperses into Pyerflies that carry a calm spirit to the Farplane. Or do you want what Shadow had, because I don't think you want that." Ida's voice had become stern at the mention of Shadow, her eyes locked with mine. Eventually, I looked away as I found I was unable to hold her gaze. She was right, there was no way I was going to be like Shadow just so that I could be among the living again.

"No..." I spoke softly, "that's not what I meant." Ida sighed before speaking again.

"Regardless, Cynyr, you can never return to the living. It is impossible for you." Her voice grew gentler now. "I'm sorry." But I wasn't satisfied with her answer, I wasn't satisfied with this ending at all. There had to be way!

"What about Tidus?" I spun on my heel to face her fully, my brows furrowed slightly.

"He was a dream." She said simply.

"But you brought something that had never been truly alive, to life!" I retorted. "Body and all! That to me sounds more impossible than bringing me back to life, don't you think?" This time Ida was silent. Her eyes down cast. I clutched at my hands until my knuckles were white and glared up at the Window. They chose Tidus over me. ME! The girl, half Fayth and half human who saved Spira from Shadow's wrath! I was jealous of Tidus. I didn't want to be, but I was. I didn't hate him...I just envied him greatly. It wasn't fair!

"Are you saying you regret your decision?" I spun back around to face her, confused at first.

"Don't forget...this was what you bargained with. Your life...for his." She held out each hand as she said the last part. "You knew you would never be together again. You sacrificed yourself without faltering, but now...you seem to be having second thoughts."

These words hit me like a ton of bricks and I quickly looked away from her once more, guilt, pride, and sorrow filling up inside me. It festered deep within my heart, the heart that rested motionless inside my rib cage, no longer beating, frozen in time, yet it ached like it could burst right out of me.

"I just thought...maybe there could be a way back...a way to reverse my death but still keep Auron alive."

"You cannot cheat death my love. You're lucky I was able to make the trade in the first place. It was hard to convince the others of it; there's no way I could do something like that again."

Feeling defeated and tired but unrelenting, I asked one last question. "I truly am grateful for what you did for me...for us, but aren't you the High Fayth's Regent?" I allowed just a tinge of hope to enter the still aching heart inside me, but held my breath anyway. Breathing...it was a habit none of us could break, like blinking.

"I don't make the decisions alone, Cynyr." Ida replied with a shake of her head. "The Fayth come together and vote together under me. Though I am the head of the council, I have to consider everyone's vote. I cannot make every decision without putting them and their concerns first, especially the Farplane."

The hope left me and I nodded quietly. I didn't trust my voice to speak and decided to turn back to the dead Window before more, anger, frustration, jealousy, sorrow, hurt, and loneliness creeping inside me. It filled up every dark place inside and once it was full I bottled it up and masked all emotions.

Now, the only sounds that could be heard was that of the Pyerflies and the far away water falls behind us. As we stood in silence for a while, the Pyerflies came floating back, curiously. One landed gently on my open palm as it began to sing a different tune than I was used to. It sounded like one of the songs I had once sung.

"It appears you have an admirer." Ida said softly from behind me, hearing her smile. Then, out of no where, a soft and low boom echoed off the Window in front of us and I looked up in surprise as ripples began to form on its surface before me. My eyes widened and I quickly turned to Ida as the Pyerfly danced away still singing my tune.

"Somebody's...calling me." I said softly, barely able to control my voice as both excitement and nervousness rushed through my empty veins. Has he finally come? After all this time, has he finally come to see me? Ida smiled and nodded. She seemed just as excited as I was, though she controlled hers better than I.

"Go on. Enter the Window." I nodded and turned back to it and reached out a hand to touch it. The ripples continued as if I hadn't even disturbed its surface and I quickly slipped inside. To my surprise, it was dark and eerily quiet. It was so quiet that my ears seemed to ring as they desperately tried to catch any sound.

"Um...hello?" I called out into the darkness, though I knew no one could hear me. I turned slowly as my eyes darted about trying to search for light as well. As I did this, I was suddenly hit with the memory of being blind so long ago when I was alive on Spira. Fighting the fear that rose up inside me, I called out again before something flashed behind me and I turned to it immediately.

Like a curtain, the darkness parted away and revealed a soft light on the other side of the Window. I walked slowly toward it, excitement rushing through me. Once I reached the Window's light, I pressed a hand to it and looked for the one who had called to me. Blurry objects and forms sharpened as I was finally able to see clearly.

When I saw them, my breath caught in my throat as I stared down at the person before me. If my heart could have skipped a beat, it would have skipped three times. He wore the same clothing I had always seen him in and his hair was still the same length. The only thing different was his expression.

He looked at me with a mixture of sorrow, relief, and a hint of joy. Unfortunately, as surprised as I was to see him, I was also hit with a feeling of disappointment. It wasn't Auron. It's wasn't Wakka, nor was it Tidus. It was Rin. Though I was glad to finally see one of my friends and to finally be called upon, there was a huge part of me that had been hoping for Auron.

Then, my thoughts were interrupted as Rin's voice echoed through to me, speaking to me as he gave me a small smile. Though he had no idea I could hear him from behind the image that was projected on his side, I pretended like he knew I could hear him and smiled back. As he spoke, a tear slipped down my cheek and I rested my forehead against the Window's clear surface, yearning to be on the other side.

"It's been a while...I'm sure you've wondered why I haven't been here sooner or as often." He was saying. "There's been a lot of work to do...lots of things have happened here in Spira. I'm not sure if any of your other friends have visited you...but I'm sure they miss you too." Another tear escaped me, my vision blurring as I quickly wiped at my eyes.

"It's hard to believe that you're gone...it's almost unfair, you know? You saved the world but you don't get to be apart of it." He sighed and shook his head. "I'm sure Auron thinks the same thing." He shrugged and shoved his hands into his pockets, a look of distress on his face. I quickly turned away, unable to watch any longer. The pain on his face was practically a reflection of my own, but seeing it for myself hurt the most.

Eventually, the darkness faded around me and I was back in the Farplane with the Window at my back, empty and clear like it had been before. I stood alone in the field of flowers again, Ida long gone now with only the Pyerflies for company. They seemed to sense my sadness and sang a mournful song of sorrow.

* * *

><p>~Ida~<p>

Ida walked quickly down the long corridor of the top floor inside the Dwelling Palace. It was the place where every soul and every Fayth resided for meals, sleep, the Hymn, and for mingling. The top floor, however, was a restricted and reserved area specifically for only the High Fayth like herself.

She had called for a meeting earlier that day and requested that all the High Fayth under her be present. Of course, they were all very surprised considering their last important meeting had been recently about the dream boy who was returned shortly after to the living. So, why was there another meeting being called?

Ida knew this meeting would be a hard one, harder than the last one because of the dire situation that was at hand. This was a meeting concerning Spira and it was only a matter of time before Cynyr found out about it, then she would have another dilemma at hand to deal with. She would much rather just tell Cynyr before she found out herself, but now was not the time. She didn't feel like Cynyr was ready to hear the information she had just learned that morning right now. Soon. Ida thought with a heavy sigh.

Passing the last of the bed rooms for those of the High Fayth, she reached the colossal double doors at the end of the hall made of ivory and marble, carved intricately of the majestic beasts called Aeons that her friends had once been. It was the meeting place for only those who had attained such power and herself, the High Fayth Regent.

Upon reaching the doors, they opened as if sensing her presence and she walked into a gigantic room where deep purple and red curtains hung from the twenty foot ceiling, tapestry on every wall that told stories through their embroidered pictures, gold and silver vases on marble pedestals filled with exotic flowers of the Farplane. And at the center of the large room was the beautifully carved wooden oak table that all ten of the High Fayth, in their human form, were gathered around.

A small feast had been placed in the middle of the table going from one end to the other. It had all been served to them by the other fayth of the Farplane, like those from Zanarkand. There was chatter between her friends as they ate delicately at the table. They all seemed relaxed, happy, but she could sense their curiosity and suspicion.

Once they noticed her arrival though, one by one, they stopped their chatter and stood from their chairs in respect as they watched her walk to her seat at the head of the table. She smiled as Shiva greeted her first. She sat at her right side, the seat for the Regent's consultant.

"High Fayth Regent Ida, welcome."

"Thank you, Shiva." Ida nodded. "I'm glad everyone could make it to this meeting without complaint. Please sit."

"Well, we're all quite curious as to what this is about considering we just had a meeting." Ifrit, a former Crusader when he was alive, replied as Ida sat down.

"Yes. I am aware." She said simply before she sipped at some of her wine that had been waiting for her at her plate. Ida pulled a few delicacies onto her plate before she spoke again, the clinking of silverware the only sound in the vast room.

"Sin has been destroyed," She began slowly, "Shadow in his footsteps, the Farplane restored with the lost soul, Shuyin; and the living world rid of Vegnagun." She paused to take a bite of her food and Bahamut, who sat to her left, took the opportunity to speak next.

"But all is not well." The former Aeons exchanged glances and Ida cleared her throat before replying.

"Unfortunately, this is true. As I was taking great care to be sure that everything from the living to the dead was in perfect order, spiritually speaking of course; the world will always have its ups and downs, but I found something...disturbing while looking into the world's spirit."

"Disturbing?" One of the Magus sister's asked in a quivering voice as she exchanged looks with her other two sisters.

"Correct. And it concerns Cynyr's friends. One in particular." Ida sighed softly before placing her hands in her lap and looked around at everyone's faces.

"Oh, no!" Shiva gave a small gasp as worry set in and she looked around at the others who looked equally worried but quickly looked to Ida for explanation.

"Unfortunately, Shadow did not leave without a trace."

"What!?" Valefore, a small girl seated beside Shiva, gasped with widened eyes. She looked as though she might start crying. She was the youngest in the group and Shiva quickly placed an arm around her. The rest of the High Fayth, however, sat frozen and stared at Ida in disbelief.

"He left a piece of himself behind and it now resides within one of Cynyr's friends." Ida explained carefully. "They are unaware of its presence, but in time, he will. Unfortunately, by that point, it will be too late because whatever Shadow left behind will begin to fester and take over his body before claiming it as its own. Thus, a new Shadow will be born."

"This cannot be!" Yojimbo boomed as he pounded his large fist on the table with rage. His dog barked loudly from beneath the table, sensing his anger. Immediately following, murmurs went around the room and an uneasy feeling filled the room.

"Please...calm down everyone."

"Who is it?" Ixion shouted over the others, the old man looking angry and impatient as he stared down the table at Ida. "Who is the one with the parasite?" Slowly, everyone began to quiet as they listened carefully to Ida's next words.

"I'm afraid it is the man called Rin. But that isn't the worst of it." She quickly added when gasps and more chatter began around the room.

"Rin is not the only one corrupted by Shadow. Do we not all recall the many other souls he devoured during his rampage through Spira? I fear he has left little pieces of himself in each. We have underestimated him yet again." Valefore immediately began to cry and Shiva hugged her close as Bahamut abruptly stood from his chair. Everyone looked up at him in surprise.

"This cannot go on any longer. The world will be destroyed if Shadow's disgusting, parasitic spawn erupt from these humans." He exclaimed angrily. "As the former Regent, I ask Ida, who is our new leader, what is it you wish to do about this? You've thought this through I'm assuming."

"Yes, Bahamut, and I thank you again for passing down the power of Regent to me. I've thought this through so much my head hurts and have kept it from Cynyr for as long as I can. I realize she will soon catch on if we don't inform her of this as well, but I only just fond out this morning."

"Why did you not invite her to this meeting?" One of the Magus sister's asked as she sat higher on her chair.

"As everyone knows...Cynyr is not happy here in the Farplane." Ida began slowly.

"No one is at first." Bahamut pointed out.

"Granted." Ida replied quickly with a nod of agreement. "But I sense a deeper pain within her. To tell her of this now would only crush her further."

"But you will have to tell her eventually." Shiva pointed out. "She's not so easily blinded- er, no pun intended." Ida smiled.

"I understand what you're saying, Shiva, and I completely agree. We will have to inform her of this eventually, which leads me to my proposed solution to this mess."

"Pray tell." Ifrit said in a gruff voice, a serious look on his face as he crossed his arms over his chest. Ida, nervous about how her friends would take her idea, she took in a deep breath and slowly let it out before beginning.

"Please...bear with me a moment as I explain. Hopefully you will understand and come to an agreement."

* * *

><p>Well, I certainly hope you enjoyed this chapter! Please review! It only takes a few seconds. :) I'd love to known what you thought and it always motivates me more when I see your reviews. Thank you for waiting so patiently for this!<p> 


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter Two

_~Auron~_

Auron awoke abruptly from yet another nightmare, the same kind as the last two he had had in the past three months. They always came unexpectedly and when they did, they were vivid. He was beginning to think the fayth were torturing him. For two years he was at peace, for the most part, then all of a sudden he was bombarded by these vexing and unnerving dreams all of which that had come to pass.

When the first two had come true, he realized there was something the fayth were trying to tell him...or show him. He wasn't sure of what it was at first but after the second dream he had a pretty good idea.

Rising from his bed inside the airship, he was both bothered and relieved to have another dream from the fayth. He only wished he knew why, why these dreams reminded him of her. _The memory of you has never left me, but now they haunt me like an unforgiving sin. _

Pushing aside his discomfort the best he could, he took a long hot shower, dressed, then sat at his writing desk to record the dream before he forgot it. Remembering wasn't so bad, it was reliving it that irked him. He knew later he would have to face what he had endured in his nightmare. He dreaded it while he was also intrigued to find what he knew he would always unearth in the end. An element.

Once finished writing, he shut the book and placed it in the top drawer of his desk before leaving his quarters and heading for the Bridge. With the echoing of the engine and the sounds of steam and pipes rattling deep within the belly of the Celsius, he groaned to himself and knit his brows together. He hated airships. He had hoped to be off by the end of the week, but now there was more reason than ever to stay aboard.

They were heading back to Besaid after the first two dreams had come and gone and the first two elements had been found. After some time had passed and Yuna was done exploring Spira, they all agreed it was time to head back. Unfortunately, that would not be the case. Regardless, he was ready to go and get it over with. He had to have answers. He was tired of all the running around, the little information that he was given, the unanswered questions, the vague memories, and all the damned fiends. _This legend will see no rest. Not even in the afterlife. _

Upon reaching the Bridge, he headed down the stairs and looked around the room that quietly hummed. Shinra was where he was last night, at the screens working away on Yevon knew what and both Brother and Buddy were at the controls. His eyes eventually landed on Rikku and Paine sitting and speaking quietly on some benches that were built into the wall to his left and when they saw him come in, they stopped to look up.

"Well, good morning!" Rikku exclaimed in her usual cheerful voice, an overly sweet smile to go with it. Auron just gave a short nod before looking around the Bridge once more.

"Where's Yuna and Tidus?" He finally asked.

"Either still asleep or at the bar." Paine replied in a bored tone.

"Why? What's wrong?" The blonde Al Bhed asked almost immediately. He had hoped no one would ask, but some how this Al Bhed girl could read minds at the worst of times. How she knew there was something on his mind, he didn't know and she was the last one he wanted to tell considering her last two reactions to his nightmarish visions.

"I'll wait." He replied instead. Then he turned to leave, hoping Rikku wouldn't attempt to pry. What an otiose thought. That was like hoping the leaves of a tree didn't end up green at the turning of spring. It was in her nature to do so.

"Hey! Why can't you tell us? Wait..." She stopped herself, trailing off as she jumped up from her seat and Auron could feel the hair on the back of his neck stand up on end. "Did you have another one of those dreams?" He cringed on the inside. Just the way she said it made it sound futile, petty, and unworthy to even mention. When she said it, it made him sound like a five year old who couldn't shake off a bad dream every once in a while by himself. He clenched his jaw.

Suddenly, the door to the Bridge opened and Auron sighed with relief, not caring that Rikku could hear it as Yuna and Tidus walked down to the floor.

"Hey everybody." Tidus greeted first.

"What's going on?" Yuna asked when she saw Rikku's twisted up face.

"I hear a commotion!" Brother suddenly piped up from the controls and immediately joined the group. There was no commotion, he was just nosy. Auron tried not to growl with frustration, but on the inside he wanted to give everyone a finger and just leave the room. Instead, he settled for a glare at anyone who met his gaze, especially Rikku. Unfortunately, because of his younger appearance it didn't quite give the same affect as it once did. Not to mention, he no longer wore his cowl and glasses. He had grown weary of hiding his identity.

"Drop me off in Macalania, the rest of you can head back to Besaid." He finally said as he turned to Yuna and Tidus.

"What?" Yuna gasped in surprise, her eyes widening as Tidus raised his brows and the others looked on with curiosity.

"I might be there a while, but don't worry about me."

"What? But we'll be in Besaid in just a few hours, why the sudden turn around?" Tidus asked as he crossed his arms. When Auron didn't reply, the young High Summoner took the opportunity to speak.

"Sir Auron..." she began softly, "if I might ask, did you have another vision from the fayth?" He sighed. There was no avoiding it now. He nodded then tried to head for the door again. He didn't feel like explaining further but Tidus quickly stepped in front of him, blocking his path to the door.

"We're going with you."

"No."

"But why?" Paine asked, stepping up beside Rikku as she joined in on the conversation. Rikku, however, remained silent. She was quietly choosing not to speak out against his idea.

"I've dragged you along this expedition long enough. It's time I do this on my own. You all have your own lives to live, don't let me get in the way."

"But we want to go!" Yuna exclaimed as she clapped her hands in front of her.

"Psh, yeah, speak for yourself." Rikku muttered under her breath. Paine immediately gave her a deadly look, causing the Al Bhed to take a slow step back.

"Yeah, what makes you think we don't enjoy this new adventure?" Tidus said with a grin. He clearly hadn't heard what Rikku had just said.

"This _adventure,_" Auron snarled, "may take more than just a couple of more months. Why waste your time humoring an old man?" Rikku snorted as she turned and walked back to her seat, clearly satisfied with the way things were playing out.

"First of all," Tidus began, "you're not old anymore. Second, I don't care how long it takes. We all want to see where these visions take us as badly as you do." Auron remained silent as he glared at the young blitzer. He was constantly reminded of Jecht every time he opened his mouth.

"Sir Auron...please, what's caused you to change your mind so suddenly about this?" Yuna pleaded as she took a step closer to him and he regretfully met her gaze. Why was it so damn hard to say no to her when she gave him that look. Braska used to do the same thing.

"Come on, guys, if he wants to go about this on his own, why try to change his mind?" Rikku suddenly said from the bench, sighing and clearly frustrated.

"What's gotten into you?" Paine asked with crossed arms and raised a brow at her as she stared her down suspiciously.

"Nothing." Rikku said with a wave of her hand, but refused to look her in the eyes. "I'm just saying..."

"Hmm..." Tidus hummed, clearly not believing Rikku.

"We going to Macalania?" Brother finally asked from the side lines. He had been silent throughout the argument making it obvious that he was only there to watch and listen.

"Yes." Auron quickly replied before turning away from everyone and heading for the door yet again. He swore if he didn't make it out this time, he'd leave anyway and ignore anyone who tried to call after him. Before he left, however, a pleasant thought came to him. He stopped and turned his head just slightly in Brother's direction. "After you drop Rikku, and anybody else who doesn't want to go, off in Besaid." An immediate reaction occurred to his delight. Rikku stood abruptly and was about to shout something, but he didn't give her a chance to speak. He left the room and let the door shut behind him.

He had grown tired of everyone's company, especially Rikku's. She, of all people, was against the whole idea of visions from the fayth from the very beginning. Why that was he didn't know; he was just relieved to finally be rid of her soon. She would stay in Besaid and, hopefully, everyone else would follow suite. He doubted that, but he could hope couldn't he?

"I say we go with him. I don't care what that old man says." Tidus said after Auron had left.

"I thought he wasn't an old man anymore." Paine pointed out with a raised brow, but he ignored the comment and looked to Yuna for agreement.

"I think you're right." Rikku looked up in surprise at Yuna's reply before looking around at the others and said, "so, what, you all are going to leave me behind?"

"Rikku..." Yuna said softly but sternly.

"Why are you so against this?" Paine finally asked, glaring at her accusingly.

"I just think we're running in circles. It's not like she's gonna come back like Tidus did!" She stomped her foot and crossed her arms as she spun on her heel. With her back to them, the three friends exchanged glances before Tidus finally spoke up again.

"Alright, fine. Since it's no big deal to you, we'll drop you off to Besaid and the rest of us will go on without you. Sound fair?" He smirked as he waited for her response and got exactly what he had been hoping for.

"So you _are_ going to leave me!? Yunie, please don't leave me behind!" She exclaimed, spinning around and running to her cousin's side with pleading eyes.

"I thought you didn't care about this little expedition." Paine pointed out quickly, a smirk on her own face. Yuna looked at her cousin sadly and eventually spoke.

"Rikku, we're not staying in Besaid. These visions mean a lot to Sir Auron."

"Nightmarish memories of Cynyr, that's all they are." Rikku said nonchalantly and rather insensitively.

"Rikku..." Yuna began again with slight surprise, "what's gotten into you?"

"I say she's jealous." Paine said with all seriousness, causing Tidus to snort but then he saw the look on her face and his bros rose.

"What? Rikku, jealous? Of what?"

"I'm _not _jealous! What do I have to be jealous about?"

"That's what I'd like to know." Paine said under her breath before turning away to leave. Tidus sighed with a shake of his head, then Yuna suddenly smiled.

"Hey, since we'll be in Besaid before we head over to Macalania, why don't we ask some old friends to join us? I bet Auron wouldn't feel so badly about all this if he knew others wanted to join."

"Hey yeah! That's a great idea." Tidus exclaimed with excitement, then turned to Brother who nodded.

"Got it! Anything for Yuna!" He said with a wink in her direction, then he quickly ran back to the controls before Tidus could get a hold of him.

"This is going to be a long trip..." Rikku said with a defeated sigh.

"What? We'll be in Besaid soon, so what are you complaining about?" Tidus asked.

"That's not what I mean."

"So, you're coming with us?" Yuna asked, hopeful.

"Yeah." She replied with a shrug, then turned away and sat back down in her seat, refusing to talk or look at anybody.

When the airship landed, everyone got off and began their trek to the village where Yuna once lived as a little girl. It was there that Lulu and Wakka now resided in a little home of their own with their new child. They convinced Auron in letting them come along and to even ask if Lulu and Wakka would join them. Auron knew better though, they had a newborn to take care of after all.

"It sounds like a lot of fun." Wakka said slowly, a pained look on his tired and unshaven face. He looked over at his wife, Lulu, who held their sleeping baby boy in her arms. Her hair was in a simple long braid and she wore the simplest of outfits any of them had ever seen her in. Usually she was dressed up with make up and heels, but clearly, having a newborn was taking that out of her.

"But we barely got any sleep last night...or the night before that." Wakka finally added with a heavy sigh.

"The days and nights all run together. Quite honestly, we can't remember getting any sleep, I doubt we'd be much help, plus, we've got new responsibilities now." Lulu added as she rocked her baby. "I couldn't just leave him here with a nanny. I would feel awful..."

"Right...we're sorry we bothered you two." Yuna said softly, guilt written all over her face.

"Don't worry about it, Yuna." Lulu said in a tired voice, but she had a smile on her face. Lulu knew they all only meant well. "We really do appreciate the offer and we would love to come along, but we just can't at this point in time."

"We understand." Tidus said quickly with a nod and gave Wakka a smile who returned it and rose from his chair to give him a hug.

"Thanks for visiting though." Lulu said, her eyes brighter. "And I certainly hope you find what you're looking for." She looked at Auron when she said this and he resisted the urge to look away. _This could all very well be futile...perhaps this is all in my head even. It would be humiliating to find that all of this was just wishful thinking. _Auron thought with discomfort.

After visiting with Wakka and Lulu a little while longer, everyone returned to the airship and Brother gave the orders to head for Macalania. For a while, the bridge was quiet, except for the hum of the airship's engines. It was beginning to feel stuffy and uncomfortable. Auron was just about to leave the room when Tidus asked the dreadful question Auron had hoped to avoid just for a little while longer.

"So what was your dream about this time, Auron?"

"Yes, please tell us." Yuna eagerly agreed and leaned forward in her seat across from him. They had set up chairs in the open space to relax in, all of which had been purposefully placed near Auron who sat closer to one wall. He sighed in defeat.

"Like the others," he began slowly in his deep, rich voice, "I found another element of her by the end of the vision. But it all began when I found myself falling and all around me it was pitch black." Everyone grew very quiet and still as they gave him their full attention, all except Rikku who sat back in her chair with a bored look on her face and looked anywhere but at him.

"When I finally seemed to reach solid ground," he continued, "it was as if I was awakening from a slumber or perhaps I was regaining consciousness. Regardless, I found myself underwater and the waters were cold. I swam for some time, aimlessly at first, when the water suddenly seemed to drain and I found myself lying on a rock on my back." He sighed as he looked around at his friend who sat, tense, intrigued, and curious for more. Rikku still sat leaned back with her arms crossed and a look of boredom on her face.

Regardless, Auron continued. "When I looked around, I realized it wasn't just any rock, it was a stone from a building and I knew it for some reason. I was somewhere I had been before. It was then that I recognized my surroundings to be underground...beneath the temple that still sits in Macalania." When he said this, awful memories came flooding back to him of the place, and from the look on Yuna's face, she hadn't forgotten either.

Auron wished he hadn't had the dream. He wished he hadn't told it, but Yuna had wanted to know regardless of what memories birthed from it. So, he continued.

"The next thing that happened was rather sudden and unexplained, but I believe it's a clue to the next element. In the next moment I was surrounded by chains. None of them touched me, but they were all around, crisscrossed, wound up with one another, hanging, looped and woven about. It was confusing but I didn't get a chance to decipher it, because that was when the dream ended."

"Interesting." Tidus replied slowly and thoughtfully, scratching his head as he began to ponder on what he had just told him.

"If you don't mind me asking," Paine suddenly began, "but may I see the other elements?" Auron nodded and pulled them out of his coat pocket and handed them to her.

The first one was a tattered piece of cloth the color of blood. It looked to have been torn off its original garment. It had been found at the Al Bhed Agency on the highroad where Cynyr had been attacked in her room two years ago after meeting her. The second was the feather Auron had kept on him since he had first discovered it two years ago by the Macalania lake deep inside the crystal woods. In his second vision, it clearly identified with the feather so there was no need to travel to the majestic forest. It was then when he was sure the dreams were more than just dreams and he had tried to express his theory with the others.

Paine looked them over carefully, gently holding them in her hands as she rubbed them between her fingers. She seemed to be thinking but she said nothing when she gave them back to Auron and he didn't ask.

"Why do you think the fayth are having you travel all around Spira to find these elements of her?" Tidus asked, cutting through the silence that had been hanging for some time in the room.

"All I can say is...by the end of all of this, it would appear this will somehow lead to her."

"You think she might still be alive?" Yuna asked with a small smile, hope and wonder in her eyes. She clearly believed it. Of course she did, she had proof that it could happen. He sat beside her with blonde, spiky hair, overly tanned skin, and wearing his old clothes from Zanarkand. The dream boy.

"It's possible...though I don't put too much hope into it since she did, after all, exchange her life for mine. There's no way she could still be alive."

"But she could be brought back to life." Tidus suggested with a shrug. Auron chuckled.

"I doubt that. Even the fayth obey the laws of nature."

"Ha! Ye of little faith!" Tidus exclaimed in a deeper voice as he leaned forward, a serious expression on his face. It was the same one he used back in the ruins of Zanarkand, when they were facing Yunalesca.

"If the fayth can bring a dream to life, then they can bring back the dead. To me, bringing a dream to life is breaking way more laws of nature than the dead!"

"Perhaps." Auron replied, "but it could be the laws of life and death that persuade them otherwise. They created those laws after all. Besides, you're an exception. In some ways, they owed it to you after riding Spira of Sin." Still, even as he said this he couldn't shake the hope deep down inside him. There had to be a way after all to get her back.

At the same time, he didn't want to have that hope dashed when he didn't find what he so badly wanted in the end. Many times, out of frustration, he called Cynyr a fool for exchanging her life for his. He had already lived his life, made stupid decisions, and had been ready to go. Her life had more meaning than his.

_ What's the point in living when you have to go on without the one you love?_

He wondered what Cynyr would be doing if it had been him instead. If he had gone on to the Farplane, what would have happened? He mentally shook his head. No, he wouldn't go into that again. It was useless, painful, and a waste of time. If it couldn't change his circumstances then there was no point in thinking of the "what if's." Besides, all it did was keep him up at night.

"So...the chains is the next element." Paine said suddenly, pulling Auron and everyone else away from their thoughts. He met her eyes and she raised a brow quizzically. He nodded.

"That is what I believe. How chains have anything to do with her, I don't know." He replied with a shake of his head.

"Macalania! Coming up!" Buddy suddenly announced and everyone looked up in surprise.

"Well, we're about to find out." Tidus said as he and everyone else rose from their chairs with excitement, except for Rikku. Out of all of them, she dreaded this the most and yet she still came along. Auron finally turned his attention to her, daring her to look away as he spoke.

"Why do you come?"

"Huh?"

"You know what I mean. You obviously loath this mission, so why bother?" She crossed her arms over her barely covered chest and harrumphed as the others were already headed out the door.

"I just think this is pointless, I don't _hate _it." He gave a short laugh as he took a step towards her.

"That doesn't answer my question." She sighed heavily.

"Hey, I like fighting and stealing, it's my thing, it's the only thing keeping me here. But these dreams, or visions...that's all they are."

"Why do you say that?" He asked, suddenly amused.

"Because... it's like you said, it's possible for the dead to come back to life. Besides, why should _you _of all people get to have back what you love so much when others don't? What's so special about you?"

"Nothing." Auron said with a small chuckle, "In fact, I completely agree with you." Rikku blinked in surprise, a flash of guilt lighting her eyes, but it was gone as quickly as it had come and she settled with a glare.

"Oh, yeah? Then why are we doing this?"

"Because the fayth won't leave me alone. Everyone assumes Cynyr will be at the end of the rainbow, but I am not so quick to believe that. I think there's something deeper to all of this." Rikku sighed with a little relief and finally stopped glaring at him. He wondered if she was finally going to loosen up about it all.

"I guess you're right." Then she left the room without another word and Auron soon did the same to join the others outside in the blistering cold of Macalania Mountain.


	3. Chapter 3

**Disclaimer: **A few lyrics from a song called "Sinead" by Within Temptation is used in this chapter. I do not own the lyrics.

* * *

><p>Chapter Three<p>

_~Rin~_

"Thank you, a pleasure doing business with you." The man said with a smile, then stuck out his hand for Rin to take.

"The pleasure is all mine. Safe tra-" Rin stopped short when his hand came in contact with the costumer's. As soon as their hands had touched, there was a cold shock that zapped through his entire arm all the way up to his very beating heart. Almost immediately, it seemed to stop for a second. With dread, Rin watched as it happened again.

The customer's face was wiped of any emotion that had once been there just seconds ago, replaced with a void and hard look. Rin shuddered as the man slowly turned and walked out of the agency almost robotic without another word. _That's the sixth person this week. _He thought to himself as he watched the man from the window look around the highroad in confusion.

For the past several days, someone had come to him either as a traveler, a customer, a priest, a young woman or child asking for directions, a new item in his store, about the weather, or a drink. He didn't always know who it would be; it hadn't been every single person he met, but as soon as the person touched him that same cold shock jolted through his arm and to his heart, leaving him with an icy, suppressing feeling. It took several minutes before it eventually diminished, but gradually he could tell the length of time that it took to leave him was increasing.

_What's going on? This doesn't make sense. They all leave the same way after the_ shock. He thought, his brows knitted with concern._ They are completely dead to the world it seems, then once they've gone some distance away they return to normal but are confused. _Rin pondered on this for a moment longer as he watched the man eventually run off down the Highroad towards Luca. _It's almost as if something else is controlling them in that short moment. _He shook his head and held a clinched fist to his heart.

It beat fiercely behind his ribs, the suppressing feeling still strong inside him, like it was trying to take hold and refusing to give up. With ever ounce of strength that he had, he willed it to be gone and soon the feeling subsided until it left him completely. He breathed a sigh of relief and turned back to his work, restocking shelves as one of his employees worked behind the desk quietly and seemingly unaware of what he had just experienced.

He hadn't told anyone yet of these strange encounters but he certainly had a bad feeling about it all. If they were all truly possessed by something demonic then it was passing from them to him. He knew better than to believe he was cleansing their souls like a fayth or a Summoner might. He wondered if this was happening to others as well when they encountered a poor possessed soul. Rin felt uneasy now as he thought more about it. Whatever it was, it wanted him for some reason.

Sighing heavily, he clenched his jaw and decided he was going to find out what it was and why so he could get rid of it once and for all.

That night, as he slept, he dreamed for the first time of a memory from years ago. He was at Home among the streets looking for someone, but he didn't know who. He just knew he had to find them and quickly. He was running through the streets now; as he ran, every face he passed seemed to catch his attention. He would look, but they were not the face he thought was the one he sought.

_Who am I looking for? _He thought, but then another thought entered his mind. _I'll know it when I see them. _

Eventually, it grew dark and his mind wandered from home to home, building to building, looking in on all the families and friends inside but to no avail. Panic was rising inside him and that familiar icy feeling came creeping back up inside him. He wasn't sure why he was panicking but now he had a reason. It started at his hands then grew steadily up through his arms towards his heart.

The feelings inside him were unreal, not his own, and disturbing. Then, for some reason, he felt the need to shout but what came from his mouth he had no control over. He suddenly had no control over his own body or emotions!

"CYNYR!" A voice that wasn't his own came flying out of his mouth. All at once, the darkness inside him seemed to explode and he gripped his beating heart that was slowly coming to a stop. Finally regaining control, he shouted again.

"You cannot have me or her!" As soon as the last word left him, echoing all around him, the noise in his head he hadn't realized was there left him and his heart regained strength. The demon inside him subsided, quieted, and went back to sleep before he finally awoke.

Drenched in sweat, Rin rose from the bed, his eyes wide with fear and confusion. It was the middle of the night but he had hoped it would be morning. Darkness was becoming less appealing to him now since the first nightmare he had at the beginning of the week. _I have...to tell someone. _He thought as he went to the bathroom and poured water over his face. Then he drank until he was no longer thirsty.

He headed back to the bedroom and before the sun could even pierce the sky with its bright rays, Rin had packed his bags and left the Inn. He was headed for the ships down in Luca. He knew it was a long way but he had to get there one way or another as fast as he could. He was going to Mount Gagazet.

* * *

><p><em>~Cynyr~<em>

I walked along the edge of the Farplane close to the Window. Every day now I was there waiting for someone to call for me. It had been a week since Rin had last visited and I wondered if that meant others would come too or if he might come again. I was lonely. Although there were other souls wandering about the Farplane with me, I made no effort to make friends. I had no desire to do so.

Ida tried to encourage me to be less of a loner, but as hard as it was being alone there was some satisfaction from it. For as long as I could remember, I liked to be alone, most of the time. Other days when I was feeling too lonely the people I needed most were always there. Unfortunately, I was dead now and I couldn't reach out to any of my friends. They had to reach out to me. Even then, I couldn't even speak to them.

It was hard to believe I had gone on like this for two years, lonesome, depressed, and sorrowful without a friend to talk to, but time in the Farplane didn't seem to exist if I didn't count the hours too closely. It seemed that counting the hours and days was my only way of passing time and staying sane. Staying sane...that was slowly diminishing as well. I could feel a bitter darkness creeping up inside me. It was always hanging on somewhere, ostensibly waiting.

"You know you don't have to be here just to hear yourself being called, right?" I spun around to the sound of Ida's voice, my thoughts vanishing as I was pulled back into reality.

"No...I guess not." I said slowly before turning back to the Window, avoiding eye contact with my mother. I wasn't in the mood to talk, I wasn't in the mood to be around anybody, especially her. I just wanted to be alone. I had even thought about singing for the first time in months, but that desire was fading fast too.

"Why do you separate yourself from everything? You keep such a distance from everyone, even me." Ida sounded hurt as she took a step closer to me and I felt a pang of guilt grip my heart.

"I just want to be alone sometimes." I said with a shrug.

"Sometimes? Or all the time?"

"It's how I cope."

"With your death?" I didn't reply at first, but when I did I spoke softly like it was hard to admit.

"Yes." It really was still hard to believe I was dead, no longer living, just a soul without a true body to reside in. I could transform into a Pyerfly and float about with the others, I could transform into a flower and sit with the many in the field, or a water droplet and fall with the rest.

Unfortunately, I was too attached to the living to do any of those. I wanted nothing more than to keep my Pyerflies together as one form, the form I only knew, wings and all. Ida saw this as a set back for me. She thought I would become a lost soul or in other words, an unrest. If I didn't try to accept my fate like the others eventually, this is what would become of me.

I feared becoming an unrest just as much as Ida did. I often felt the tug of sorrow overwhelming me some times, but I always managed to keep it in check. Usually I sang it away, or for the sake of my sanity, I transformed into a Pyerfly. But who was I fooling? My Pyerflies- my soul knew how lost and restless I had become and soon it would take over if I didn't master it first.

"This isn't the right way of coping with your death." Ida said sternly from behind me. "I've told you before, Cynyr." I ignored her, wondering who much worse it really would be if I just gave in and became an unrest in the Farplane. I wouldn't be the only one. It had happened to others, not that it would make anything better; I would still be dead and alone.

"You need to see Shiva. Please, speak with her...she can help you."

"Maybe. I'll think about it." I said with a sigh, wanting nothing more than for her to leave me alone. I savored the solitude. I even began to hunger for it, regardless of how painful it was.

"Cynyr...I haven't told the others yet about this...but if this goes on any longer, I will have to say something soon."

"So, you would force me to become happy and peaceful here?" I asked in a monotone voice.

"That's not what the fayth do and you know it. They perform a ritual to bring it forth and only you can choose to keep it or discard it."

"But I don't want it..." I said finally, half regretting those words while at the same time I felt better getting it off my chest. I heard my mother gasp and I finally turned to face her.

"Cynyr...no...please tell me you haven't fallen that far." I shrugged, too tired to say anything.

"You can't..." she said softly with wide eyes, shaking her head slowly, "please, you just can't...I'll lose you-" She stopped suddenly, frowning as if something had suddenly occurred to her. I watched her closely, trying to read her.

"Mother, please don't worry too much-"

"I'm not your mother, Cynyr." She said it so suddenly and so harshly that I recoiled and caught my breath in my throat. Eyes wide, I looked at her in disbelief. _How could she say that? _

"You _have _parents, parents who brought you into the living world and they're here in this Farplane, but you refuse to seek them out. Why?" She demanded, clenching a fist to her chest as she stared up at me in desperation.

"I have no desire to do so, that's why." I replied just as firmly, feeling anger and resentment rising up inside me now.

"Then find some." Ida snapped, then spun on her heel as she transformed into a Pyerfly and disappeared. I stared at the place where she had once stood, tears brimming my eyes. She had left so suddenly that it took me a moment to realize what had just happened. I replayed everything over and over in my head, the images flashing and the words running together. Finally, overwhelmed by it all, I knelt to the ground, grabbed a handful of dirt and flowers as I bowed my head, and let hot, angry, sorrowful tears flow from my eyes.

"I've gotta try...it's not over yet." I sang softly to the ground. "No signals of love have you left...My heart is bleeding just for you...bleeds for only you." I sobbed a most ungraceful sob, then took a breath and sang my last words.

"And it hurts to know the truth."

* * *

><p><em>~Ida~<em>

For just a moment, she had thought about telling Cynyr just then about what she and the High Fayth had discussed yesterday. But after hearing Cynyr's words and seeing her indifferent expression, she wasn't sure it was a good idea after all. Now, she needed guidance and Shiva. She had let it go on for far too long, it was time she told her about Cynyr and her restless soul. _I should have told her a long time ago! I'm such an idiot. _

Hurrying down the hall of the Dwelling Palace, she soon reached Shiva's blue and white door. She had called to her ahead of time using their telepathic calls Pyerflies have and Shiva responded that she come to her chambers immediately. Knocking quickly, she thought she would have to wait. This was not the case as Shiva's door was immediately flung open and she ushered Ida inside. She got straight to the point.

"Cynyr's soul is restless. She is becoming an unrest and I'm afraid I've waited too long to say anything." Speaking quickly now, she gave little to no chance for the blue clad woman to speak. "Shiva, I know I should have come to you sooner, but I had no idea how badly it had gotten and I was only trying to give her more time, hoping and wishing she would come around soon!"

"Hang on, what?" Shiva exclaimed with wide eyes, startled by the information she had just given her. "Cynyr...is becoming an unrest?"

"Yes."

"What has she been doing here in the Farplane to have caused this?" Shiva asked in disbelief.

"She sits for hours by the Window, she keeps to herself every day, all day, never speaking to anyone unless someone comes to her. But even then she pushes them away. Even me. She hardly speaks and she is always in her post-living form." Ida began wringing her hands now, her mind swimming with ideas, wishes, and regret.

"This is bad..." Shiva said softly as she walked across the room to her bed and sat down. Ida joined her, just as disturbed as her friend was. "Haven't you told her yet?" Shiva asked, referring to the meeting they had collaborated yesterday.

"No...I was afraid of how she would react, what if it made the situation worse?"

"Well, did you try telling her to come to me?"

"I did...but she said she had no desire to, nor the desire for peace." Shiva gasped, placing a hand over her mouth and Ida cringed.

"Ida, you have to bring her to me now. Immediately. Go now and don't come back without her!" She ordered promptly as she rose from the bed, eyes filling with tears and concern written all over her face.

"You don't mean..." Ida breathed as she slowly stood up from the bed and swallowed hard. Her skin crawled with goose bumps as Shiva gave her a grave nod.

"It's time for The Peace Ritual." She said softly. "At this point, she's too far gone to accept reality now. I'll call the rest of the fayth...we will begin singing immediately and will be waiting for you on the roof." Ida nodded and went to the door quickly. Just as she stepped out she spun herself into a cloud of Pyerflies and flew as fast as she could back to the Window where she had last seen Cynyr.

Upon reaching the area, she turned herself back into her original form and stepped lightly on the grass. She took a few steps forwards, looking desperately around for Cynyr but couldn't find her. She took only a few more steps before she abruptly stopped. Ida gasped at the sight that she saw. Cynyr lay in a heap among the flowers and her skin was as pale as the moon and so translucent she could almost see the ground she lay upon. Worse still, her body was surrounded with dark Pyerflies that sang a mournful, eerie song as they floated above her.

"No!" Ida gasped aloud as she ran to her and knelt. Being careful and gentle, she scooped her up into her arms and swept her long, brown hair away from her face so that she could see her daughter's face. Her eyes were closed, her mouth a gap and her body was so limp. She was slipping away fast.

As quickly as she could, Ida brought her back to the Dwelling Palace on a cloud of Pyerflies. Along the way she could hear the Hymn being sung in the distance and it grew louder as others around her heard the song and began to sing along, watching Ida and Cynyr fly above their heads.

The High Fayth and the Zanarkand fayth were already gathered at the roof top, the Peace Ritual already beginning. Every face was written with concern and shock as they watched Ida carry Cynyr to the center of the roof top where the glowing symbols that formed a circle in the stone were already pulsing and Pyerflies had already gathered around, spinning and twirling in rhythm with one another.

"She's far worse than I thought." Ida began to explain as she laid the pale girl down at the center of the glowing circle of symbols. Her dark Pyerflies flitted about like scared animals, their tails shortening as it broke away like little tiny shards of glass from their bodies. What was more horrific was that their cries were like tiny screams, no where near the peaceful sounds like those that wandered the Farplane. Their music was like the coming of a terrible, endless death full of pain and suffering.

Worse still was Cynyr's wings; they had turned an ashy gray, tipped with black and where it was black it began to crumble and blow away like dust. Her beautiful white wings now a dying part of her.

"This is dreadful! How did this happen?" Xion demanded, a deep frown on his aged face.

"It happened over time...slowly and undetected."

"Even _you _did not detect this? After all the time you've spent with her?" Xion's voice rose and Ida cringed but held her ground as she stepped away from Cynyr and the symbols before she took her place with the others.

"Cynyr played it off well. You all know how well she hides her feelings, whether it's love or hate...she doesn't let a soul see."

"Regardless, you were responsible." Xion continued in a scolding voice. "Now, with her soul being in need at this crucial time of crisis, she is being consumed by unrest!" Ida remained silent.

"Quiet." Bahamut finally spoke up with a wave of his hand and took a step forward from the circle the fayth had formed around Cynyr. "We don't have time for arguments. What's done is done. Now, we must do everything we can to save her soul. Her Pyerflies are disappearing one by one so we must do out best to bring them back in the right order and then renew them."

Everyone nodded in silent agreement before Bahamut looked over to Ida. She nodded and began the ritual by slowly moving into the dance and then the song that was part of the Peace Ritual. The famous Hymn that everyone knew so well poured out solemnly from her lips as her body moved in time with it. Then, one by one, the High Fayth from her left and right began to repeat the dance and began singing as well.

Soon, the song lifted the Pyerflies above them that swirled and danced as they slowly took their post-living forms, the people from Zanarkand. For the first time, in a long time, Ida watched with tears in her eyes. She hoped it would work, that it hadn't been too late after all. This was her daughter they were singing to, someone she loved so very much. _Come back to us, Cynyr._

* * *

><p><em>~Jecht~<em>

Among the Zanarkand Fayth was Jecht, and as he sang along with the others regardless of how dreadful he was, he watched Ida and Cynyr with growing sadness. He had spoken with Cynyr a few times before with Tidus. Then, for the past two years he watched as she seemed to turn farther and farther away from the Farplane. He had once tried to speak to her about it, but she had taken no interest and had simply walked away.

He had not known it was due to her lack of peace. He had felt the weight of it once before himself when he had arrived in the Farplane, but after several months of getting accustomed to the afterlife a peace had certainly overcome him. He compared it to that of a cold; it had to run its course before you got better. It was just something you had to go through and get over, but it looked as though not everyone got over it so easily like he and so many others had.

_Come on little girl...be strong. _He thought. Earlier, Jecht couldn't help but overhear one of the High Fayth say something about a crisis from the living world and how Cynyr had something to do with it. He was curious as to what crisis they spoke of and how Cynyr, dead, could ever help the living world again.

But he knew he would never learn of any of the details because the problems that the High Fayth dealt with were never discussed outside of their group. From what he had been told and what he understood, if the problems they dealt with were always discussed with the rest of the Farplane it could potentially cause unrest to form within some of them unintentionally.

Regardless of this fact, he was determined to find out what was going on and figured if he stuck around long enough he might be able to pick up a few more details. Perhaps something had gone wrong in the Farplane, or worse, among the living that someone from only the Farplane could help with. How that was suppose to work he had no idea. He trusted the High Fayth knew what they were up against and knew how to help.

* * *

><p><em>~Ida~<em>

Ida watched as one by one a Pyerfly from Cynyr came back and then transformed back into the beautiful colors that they were meant to be before the unrest had settled into her. Unfortunately, only three had transformed back while there were at least seventeen Pyerflies to a soul, so they still had quite a few to go. In fact, it would take several days before they got all of them restored. It was a long and tiresome process.

Even if they could manage restoration of the Pyerflies, there was still Cynyr's state of mind to fix and that would be the hardest part of the ritual to complete. With or without success. Ida's worry and stress began to fester as she sang, her heart aching and her eyes watering up again. If Cynyr didn't make it through, everything she had planned would be destroyed and a complete waste. It would be especially disappointing for _him_ when he found out. Auron's face came to her mind and she closed her eyes to regain focus.

_I have to save her. She cannot lose herself now. Evil must be stopped and love, balance, and peace restored. Please Cynyr, hear me now; you HAVE to make it through this. Everyone is waiting for you._


	4. Chapter 4

Chapter Four

_~Auron~_

The frigid water of Macalania lake sloshed and splashed around the ankles of the five visitors who looked around with recollection in their eyes. The airship had lowered them into the depths of the ice where they had once fallen so long ago when they had been chased by the Guado. Disturbingly, it hadn't changed much since then.

"So...where's this third element so we can get out of here. This place carries too many bad memories." Tidus said first, speaking what everyone else was thinking.

"Just as before, a fiend will appear." Auron replied as he looked around cautiously. "We have to defeat it before we can obtain the element..." He trailed off, about to say "of Cynyr" but he had stopped himself. Nobody, especially him, could say her name unless absolutely necessary. Her name had become almost sacred ever since she left and he avoided saying it so he wouldn't have to confront the uncomfortable emotions that always followed with it.

As they walked farther into the ruined lake where rock and parts of a building lay scattered about, Pyerflies could be seen dancing and floating about. They sang softly to themselves, some of them coming closer to inspect the new visitors while others flew farther away.

"This is new..." Paine said with a look around the place."

"Oh yeah, you haven't been here before." Rikku pipped up.

"I mean the Pyerflies. Did someone die here?"

"No." Auron began as he walked over to a large stone that rose up out of the water and knelt; his eye had caught something there, "but it's where someone once was who is now dead. Seeing them here means we're in the right place."

He reached down with his un-gloved hand for the purple flower he had seen, frowning. How was it growing here?

"Then we should be close, right? Does anybody see anything that could be an element?" Tidus asked as he looked around. Everyone else did the same before they shook their heads.

Before Auron could stand and say something, the purple flower quivered suddenly followed by the ground shaking beneath their feet. Auron drew back quickly and stood as everyone pulled out their weapons.

"This is it!" Auron shouted as he stepped away from the flower and in seconds it grew larger. Gasps flew from every mouth as the group stood back and watched the flower grow to the size of a small tree, it's purple bud becoming enormous and mouth like. It opened slightly and revealed row upon row of sharp needle like teeth glistening with something yellow and sticky.

"Ew!" Rikku cried out first.

"Ugh...it's hideous." Paine agreed as she held her sword at the ready. Yuna took a step up next to Tidus who was standing next to Auron. Rikku and Paine quickly moved back, ready to switch or heal whenever necessary.

"Ready old man?" Tidus teased with a grin.

"Hmph! You almost sound excited."

"I've missed this!" He shouted before running towards the creature first and giving it a good slice on one of the tentacle like roots that had wriggled up out of the ground and and waved about. It made a gurgling sound and spat at all three of them angrily. Auron jumped back but Tidus and Yuna weren't as quick and were immediately blinded by the sticky yellow goop.

Paine was quick to heal them and they all turned back to the battle. Auron ran forward and jumped into the air as he brought his sword down point first. A deep and gaping wound formed on the stem that oozed black oily liquid that immediately began to smell and he covered his nose as he stepped back. Yuna took the opportunity to shoot at the wound, causing it a great deal of pain.

The head of the beast plant drooped, the petals wilting, but it hadn't died. Not yet. Auron smirked, knowing he had done most of the damage and he couldn't help but let a little pride seep into him.

"This one's mine." He said triumphantly before running forward and swinging his sword horizontally and sliced the plant in half. He jumped back just in time as the head fell and thudded with a splash into the water, spraying everyone with the chilling waters.

Just as groans and complaints were erupting from everyone, a root exploded from the ground followed by second and a third. Roots of all lengths and sizes came up like octopus legs and swung dangerously towards them. Rikku cried out and sliced one when it came too close to her and everyone ran back several yards to get just out of reachf from the swinging vine like arms and exchanged worried glances.

"Round two?" Tidus asked.

"This doesn't make sense." Auron murmured.

"What's wrong?" Yuna asked worriedly.

"It just feels like this fiend is far worse than the last one we fought."

"I think he's right!" Rikku wailed. Paine growled with frustration and cut down several roots. They immediately fell, darkened and withered up before a couple of Pyerflies floated into the air. There were still many more left though.

"Yuna, Rikku, you stay back." Auron instructed as one root lashed out at him and he quickly blocked it with his wrist guard. "Tidus, Paine, and I will handle this. Unfortunately, your shots won't help much here, Yuna."

"No problem!" Rikku exclaimed as she took several more steps back. "This is all yours."

"Yes, Sir Auron, I agree." Yuna added. "We will heal you all as you fight." That being said, the roots became angrier with the delay and lashed out harder and faster, striking Tidus and Paine so hard they were knocked off their feet and landed in the water on their backs several yards away.

Rikku and Yuna gasped and Auron charged forward, slicing the roots as he went. As they fell around him he headed for the base of the roots, planning on severing them all at once. Just as he was about to reach it, a thicker root came flying out of no where and wrapped itself around his wrist all the way up to his elbow and squeezed.

Auron cried out with surprise and pain as his fingers unwillingly loosened on his sword and it landed in the water with a splash. Immediately, another root lashed out and grabbed his other arm and yanked him up into the air. He grunted with surprise, his stomach lurching from the sudden momentum.

"Auron!" Everyone shouted with open mouths and wide eyes.

"What do we do?" Rikku asked, but just as the words left her mouth, Tidus was running forward with Paine right behind him. As he slashed and cut at the on coming roots, Paine cut down the ones that came from behind.

Yuna immediately whipped out her guns when Rikku grabbed her wrist. "Wait!" She exclaimed. "You might hit one of them." Yuna's finger loosened on the trigger, a look of uncertainty and helplessness on her face.

"But we have to do something!" Yuna cried out as she dropped her hands. Rikku bit her lip nervously as she looked from Auron to Yuna. Tidus was nearing the roots that held Auron up and Paine was beginning to wear out. Several times a root had caught her arm or leg and she had to desperately fight it off with her sword or a fire spell.

"Wait..." Yuna said softly to herself."

"What?" Rikku asked hopefully.

"Follow me!" She ran around to the other side of the plant, away from the others as they continued to fight. As they ran, Auron suddenly cried out from above, a noise they had never heard come out of him before. Everyone stopped momentarily as they looked up and watched in horror as the roots began pulling at his arms. It intended to tear Auron apart.

"Auron!" Rikku shouted, tears brimming her eyes, but Yuna quickly pulled out her guns and began firing at the base of the plant.

"Tidus! Move!" She shouted. He did as he was told, running away from the base and whacking at a couple more roots before he finally reached one of the roots that held Auron. He sucked in a breath as he held his sword up high above his head then swung hard as he let out his breath with a loud cry of anger.

Auron shouted again in pain as he felt his shoulders popping loudly out of their joints. Looking down at Tidus he saw that the first cut hadn't been enough to bring the thick root down. Tidus immediately swung again and this time he chopped it in half and Auron felt the grip around his left arm loosening.

Suddenly, Paine was at Tidus's right and chopping down the last root that relentlessly held onto him. Meanwhile, Tidus stood beneath him as if ready to catch him when he fell. He doubted that was going to happen. He knew they would both end up sprawled out in the water and would probably end up with a few broken bones.

He heard Yuna shooting again and he watched as Rikku cheered her on and cut down any roots that tried to attack her from behind. Yuna held a look of concentration, her brow furrowed as she blinked with each shot that fired. She was going to take it down and save everyone.

Finally, Auron felt himself drop, his arms useless and throbbing with pain. He and Tidus landed in the water with a splash as the monstrous roots began falling one by one around them like rain, withering and splashing with the sound of Pyerflies following behind.

Tidus slowly rose and held Auron up out of the water, careful not to jostle his arms when he saw the pain on his face.

"Yuna, hurry!" He called out behind him and he heard the splashing of the two girls footsteps as they ran to his and Auron's side.

"Yevon that looks awful." Paine gasped as she sheathed her sword and sat down on a rock nearby, exhausted.

"Sir Auron?" Yuna's voice trembled as she touched his forehead gently. He finally opened his eyes and looked up at her, wincing.

"I'm alright, Yuna." She nodded and proceeded with healing his wounds before attempting to replace his shoulders back where they were suppose to be. It caused pain a great deal more, but he gritted his teeth and refused to show the agony he felt from it. He didn't want Yuna to think she was hurting him, though she was, but then he would have to listen to her apologize a hundred times before she eventually felt forgiven.

Finally, Yuna gave him a bottle of red liquid and he drank it gratefully. It numbed the pain in his arms and shoulders and soon he was standing again but he quickly sat back down on a nearby structure protruding from the water. Tidus retrieved his sword for him and laid it beside him before checking on Yuna to make sure she was alright too. _I wish she had given that tonic to me before she relocated my shoulders. _

"That element better be around here somewhere after all that." Rikku muttered, shivering from the cold. They were all shivering and soaking wet with both lake water and sweat. Thankfully, nobody had been as badly wounded as Auron had been and at least his hadn't been an open wound.

"Did you happen to see anything, Auron?" Tidus asked breathlessly. "Before that weirdo showed up?" Auron gave a snort before nodding at the spot where the fiend had projected itself out moments ago.

"Over there. Where it showed up. I saw something glinting in the light but I didn't get a good look at it." Tidus and Yuna sloshed over to the spot where he had indicated and bent over as they searched the waters. Rikku joined them and after a while Auron was beginning to think he had imagined it all and they would have to continue searching the ruins, or worse, they hadn't come to the right place after all.

_And what about that fiend. All that dark oily liquid it spilled...the roots. Something is very wrong here. _He thought.

"Could this be it?" Rikku suddenly asked and he looked up to find her holding up a small and short length of chain about the length of her pinky finger. Tidus frowned at it and Yuna tilted her head to one side, but Auron's eyes widened with recognition and he stood. In three strides he was standing before her.

Rikku looked up at him as she continued to hold it up between her thumb and forefinger, a brow raised. He met her eyes and nodded before looking back down at the chain and both painfully and slowly held his hand underneath it and she let it drop in his open palm.

"It's an element." Auron said softly as he rubbed it between his fingers.

"Umm..." Tidus began with confusion.

"Oh!" Yuna exclaimed as she clapped her hands excitedly. "The fall, two years ago! She must have lost a part of her chain mail skirt here."

"I guess..." Rikku said from beside Auron, not quite convinced.

"This is definitely hers." Auron said with confidence. It matched her skirt perfectly and it was the only thing that had been near the area where the plant fiend had showed up. It was too real to be a coincidence.

"Besides, the vision I had confirms it." He added before slipping the chain into a pocket on the inside of his jacket where he kept the other elements.

"Hey! That's right," Tidus began excitedly, "there were those chains all around you in the water, right?" Auron nodded and Yuna smiled. There was a splash and everyone turned as Paine joined them.

"If that's all and we're done here, I can call the ship back."

"Yes. We're through here." Yuna said with a smile.

* * *

><p>~Rin~<p>

Rin eventually made it to the Calm Lands and willed himself to stop at the Travel Agency there. He jumped off the Chocobo he had rented and pulled his bags off. Taking the reins, he led the giant bird to the fenced off area beside the Inn where three other ran about, cooing and chirping contently.

"Sir Rin!" He heard a female voice call from behind him. He spun around and when he recognized who it was he smiled.

"Zyhad! How are you?"

"I've been well." The young Al Bhed girl replied with a smile. :Not many travelers have come through but Pmyga and I have been holding it up well. What are you doing all the way out here? It's only the second week of the month. You're a bit early."

"Ah, yes, about that. I thought I would give Kelk Ronso a visit. Why don't we go inside." She smiled and nodded before picking up one of Rin's bags and headed inside.

"Let me get a room ready for you." Zyhad called over her shoulder as she made her way over to the desk. She grabbed a key off the board on the back wall then reached under the desk and pulled out a rolled up towel and washcloth and handed it to Rin. He took it and they both headed down the hall.

"Room F5. I'll make you something to eat too if you're hungry."

"Yes, thank you Zyhad. It's been a long day." He entered the room, taking the other bag from her, and sat his stuff down and turned to find Zyhad still standing there.

"Did the journey here not go as well as you had hoped?" She asked with concern.

"Well..." he began, but she interrupted him with a gasp. "You didn't run into any fiends did you?" He smiled.

"No. Everything was fine. I just haven't been sleeping well. So I'm rather tired."

"Shall I bring you your dinner here, then? Any wine or sake?"

"Yes, wine would be nice. Whatever you have in stock is fine." She smiled sweetly and nodded.

"Right. I won't be long!" She said cheerfully and left swiftly, leaving Rin to his bags. He sat down on the edge of the bed, sighed, and placed his head in his hands. He was exhausted. It was true, he hadn't been sleeping well all week, but he had also avoided falling asleep last night and now it was catching up with him.

He hoped to drink enough wine to drown out all the dreams and nightmares. He hoped to sleep long and peacefully. He couldn't go anther night without restful sleep. _I hope Kelk will know what to do. _He hoped to find answers if anything. He didn't think he could stand to touch another person and find himself staring at a blank faced man, woman, or child and be left with that horrible, icy feeling.

Taking note that he hadn't touched Zyhad yet, he made a mental note not to do so in case it happened to her as well. For all he knew, something bad was happening to those who touched him too. Perhaps they felt that same cold feeling like he did only something worse was going on inside them.

After using the bathroom and washing his face with cold water he went back into the room and found Zyhad setting down a tray of hot food and a wine bottle with a glass on the long table that sat up against the wall behind the door.

"Ah, thank you again, Zyhad."

"Oh, it was no problem...Rin." She said his name without the "sir" but he didn't seem to notice as he sat down and poured himself a tall glass of the wine.

"Well...if you need anything else just call for me. I'll help you with anything you need." She said with a gentle smile, lingering a moment longer before disappearing back out in the hallway. Rin began to eat and sip at his wine, sighing afterwards. He was used to Zyhad's behavior, he had long sensed her admiration of him months ago. He pushed it from his mind and before long he had downed two full glassed and was working on another.

_If I have to, I will get myself drunk. I refuse to have another one of those awful nightmares. _He thought. Once he had finished his dinner he poured a little more into his glass and walked over to the window to watch the Chocobos. They had been fed and were snuggling down for the night, resting their heads on one another and keeping close so as to keep warm.

The nights were always chilly in the Calm Lands. Rin shivered a little and thought about Home, back where it was warmer. He liked the heat, the sun, and the sand. But that was all gone now.

"Oh, are you finished with your dinner already?" Zyhad suddenly said from the doorway. Rin looked up, surprised.

"Sorry!" She exclaimed, her face flushing. "I didn't mean to startle you, I was just passing by and thought I would check on you."

"No, it's alright. Yes, I am done, thank you it was wonderful and very filling." She blushed lightly as she took the tray from the table.

"Thank you, Rin. Shall I leave the wine here for now?" He looked back at her and nodded.

"Yes...I think I'll have another glass or two before I go to bed."

"I see..." She said thoughtfully, then headed out of the room without another word but Rin caught her smiling just before she had turned to leave. _What's she up to?_


	5. Chapter 5

Chapter Five

_~Rin~_

Rin sighed, feeling drowsy already, but he willed himself to stay awake as he drank yet another glass of wine and refilled his glass. He sat down on the bed, too tired to stand and gulped down a little more.

Just a few days ago, on his way here, he had visited the Farplane in Guadosalam. He spoke to the memory of Cynyr, the image of her still in his mind. Her long brown hair, her armor, her markings, but above all, her magnificent wings.

He had made sure to go when no one else was there to see. He wasn't sure how someone would react if they saw the memory he had called forth. As far as he knew, He, Yuna, and her Summoner party were the only ones who knew about he wings and her gifts. He missed her. He missed everything about her. And even though she only saw him as a friend, he still held a special place for her in his heart.

He smiled wearily as he drank more of the wine, the dark, red liquid reminding him of blood. He looked up when he heard footsteps approaching and found Zyhad at the doorway again. She gave him a small smile and he wondered what it was this time she wanted. He wanted to be alone and he didn't want to chance touching her in case she was possessed with an evil spirit as well.

"Yes?"

"Well, I thought I might ask if there was anything else you might need?" She sounded hopeful but Rin had nothing else left for her to do. He shook his head and was about to speak when she noticed the wine bottle and gasped with a small laugh.

"Oh, goodness, Rin, you've just about drunk half of this." She walked over and picked it up to examine its contents. Rin rubbed the back of his neck, a little embarrassed.

"I...don't mean to pry, but is everything all right, Rin?" She asked. This time, he noticed the absence of the "sir." Something had changed in her.

"It's nothing. I just need...to sleep tonight."

"Oh...is that all?" She walked over and sat down on the bed beside him, holding the bottle of wine in her hands as he drank more.

"More, then?" She asked holding the bottle up. He considered for a moment before finally nodding and she refilled his glass half way. He sipped at it and she looked up at him curiously.

"It's very good wine." He replied and scooted a little away from her so that he didn't risk touching her, even the smallest of touches could cause it to happen.

"You know, most men don't drink this much unless they're trying to forget something." Zyhad said slowly. "Perhaps there's more to your story than you're letting on? Do you need someone to talk to about it?"

"Yes, that's why I'm going to Kelk Ronso." He replied simply with a small smile and sipped his wine again.

"Oh...is it personal?" She asked as she leaned forward on her hand, the bottle of wine in the other. Rin thought for a moment, feeling himself loosen up a little now and began to relax a little more.

"I guess so. I've just been having some awful nightmares lately. I need to forget those...I need to go without them tonight." He sipped at his wine again and looked up at the ceiling thoughtfully.

"Is there...anything I can do to help? Perhaps something that can help you relax?" Zyhad said softly, leaning forward a little more. She was so close now she could kiss his shoulder. Rin didn't seem to notice at first as he thought about her question.

"Just the wine...the wine is good. I think it will help." He sighed heavily and looked down at her and upon realizing how close she was, he stood up but had done so too quickly. This caused him to immediately stumble a little. Zyhad gasped and stood up as well, reaching out to him to help him but he quickly held a hand up and backed away.

"No...please."

"Rin...are you alright? Perhaps you've had too much to drink after all." She said as she reached for his glass. He shook his head as he pulled away again and began downing the rest of it.

"Well...I think that should be enough then." She said with a chuckle and he handed her the empty glass, withdrawing his hand as soon as she had a grip on it. She turned and placed the empty glass and half empty bottle on the table. Rin finally couldn't take it anymore and fell back on the bed.

"Oh, Rin, you didn't pass out on me now did you?" She asked with a giggle. He turned his head to look at her and she smiled as she shut the door and went back to the bed where he lay.

"What are you doing?" He asked drowsily, slurring his words a little so that the "t" and "r" were almost nonexistent.

"Wow...that didn't take long at all." When she got to the bed, Rin tried to get up but she was already reaching out a hand to him. His eyes widened and he shook his head as he held a hand up.

"No, don't touch-" Too late. His hand brushed hers and he held his breath as he braced himself for the dreadful feeling. But the feeling didn't come. There was nothing. Everything, for once, was normal. He let out a slow breath and lay back down as relief washed over him.. Zyhad giggled as she sat in the bed next to him.

"My goodness, what's wrong? Have you never been alone with a woman before?" Rin closed his eyes, barely registering her words as he thanked the fayth he hadn't experienced that awful feeling he so often had. However, that opened a new question. If it didn't happen to everyone he came in contact with, then it was only specific people. So the question was, why only a few specific?

Before he could ponder longer on this, Zyhad was suddenly on top of him, her hips hovering just above his and he looked up at her in surprise.

"What are you doing?" He asked again.

"I was thinking about how I might help you relax tonight." She said in a low voice, leaning down and letting her long blonde hair fall to his bare chest. She ran a finger over it where his jacket didn't cover and he immediately took in a sharp breath before grabbing her shoulders.

"Zyhad...please."

"What? You said you wanted to forget...well," she said with a shrug, "I can help with that." She smiled as she bit her lower lip seductively and Rin quickly shook his head.

"You don't understand." He said with a gulp.

"Oh, come on, Rin...it's just one night alone...with me. Don't tell me this is your first time." She giggled as she finally sat down on him and leaned forward until her breasts were flush with his chest. She kissed him lightly on the chin and he tensed as the scent of cherries filled his nose.

"Zyhad, really...this isn't a good idea." She ignored him as she kissed his jaw line, softly and slowly before moving up to his ear. Finally, he pushed her aside and stood. He was shaking and feeling light headed now, mostly from the wine and lack of water, but also from the way she had been teasing him. Everything in his body was asking for more, but whatever was left of his mind was also saying no.

"Zyhad, I think you should leave." He said without looking at her. She huffed loudly and got up off the bed.

"Honestly, Rin...I was just trying to help."

"Well...you're not. Thank you but no thank you. Good night." He said quickly but firmly. She sighed and turned to the door, but before she left she looked back, hopeful.

"You sure you won't change your mind?"

"No! Now please...just leave." He exclaimed with frustration and she frowned as she pushed out her bottom lip in a pout.

"Fine. But you don't have to be harsh about it." With that, she left and closed the door behind her. Rin let out a long, heavy sigh before he turned to the bathroom. He splashed a little more water on his face then decided it would be a good idea to just take a shower.

After his shower, he fell into bed and barely got the lights off when he finally fell into a deep sleep. And this time, he had no nightmares.

* * *

><p><em>~Auron~<em>

Once they were back on the Celsius, and all had gathered around at the bar, Auron pulled out the remaining elements along with the chain and set them out before him. He took a swig of sake before he touched each one of them carefully then passed them over to Tidus who was already waiting to see them.

"So...a feather from Macalania," Paine said from the other end of the bar, "one you found while she had still been alive, a scrap from the red sash she always wore around her waist found at the Inn on the Highroad...the same place Shadow first appeared, and a piece from the chain mail she wore found in Macalania lake underground where you all fell two years ago." Everyone else remained quiet as they mused over everything that she had said and Tidus passed the elements down the bar for the others to see.

"Basically," Paine began again, "we're being sent to different locations where Cynyr had once been, to find bits and pieces she left behind of herself? Is this going to start getting...weirder as we continue? Just how many elements are we suppose to find, and why?"

Auron chuckled as Yuna examined the chain thoughtfully. "That, I do not know. But I'm sure there aren't many left. As of why...I don't know that either. The fayth, specifically, Ida, hasn't explained much. I don't think she can, either. She is only able to communicate to me through these dreams and I imagine that's hard to do."

"Ida. That would be...?" Rikku asked slowly.

"What, don't you remember?" Tidus said with surprise.

"She is a fayth." Auron answered. "She is Cynyr's adoptive mother."

"Ahhh, that's right." Rikku said as she looked up and recalled memories of the day they fought Shadow and how Ida and Cynyr had been communicating to each other through telepathy.

When Auron was given back the elements he pocketed them and drank down the rest of his sake before he rose and headed for the Bridge. He was going to ask to be dropped off at Bevelle, the only closest area with civilization. He couldn't stand to be on the Celsius another day. He had to get off, breath in some fresh air, get away from Rikku and Tidus, roam, and think.

* * *

><p><em>~Lulu~<em>

Wakka quietly made his way past Lulu and the baby; his stomach was urging him towards the kitchen. His lovely wife was on the sofa with Vidina fast asleep on her large chest. She looked up and smiled with amusement before looking back down at her sleeping child. He was already four months old and growing fast. He had so much hair already; he had Wakka's bright orange hair.

She smiled down at him and softly stroked his cheek. She was completely in love with him and enjoyed every moment the little chunky thing snuggled with her and fell asleep. Every part of him was so adorable and she just couldn't stop loving on him.

When Wakka came back into the room, he gently sat down beside her with a sandwich in his hand, meat and cheese hanging out. He had made yet another over loaded sandwich that was bound to fall apart before he finished. Lulu raised a brow at him, but he didn't seem to understand and gave her a questioning look.

"What?" He whispered with a mouth full of food. She rolled her eyes before whispering back, "another one?" She nodded at the sandwich and he looked down at it, swallowed and looked back up.

"I'm hungry."

"You always are." She muttered under her breath before looking back down at Vidina.

"So..." Wakka began after a long moment of silence, "I got to thinking..." he stopped, frowning down at his sandwich as if rethinking what he was about to say.

"What is it, Wakka?" She urged, curious now.

"Well...both our parents are dead." Lulu blinked with surprise but let him continued. "And I know we've already visited my parents shrine...but we haven't visited yours. I know you didn't know them very well; you were really young when they died but I wanted to get a recording of us all at your family's shrine." Lulu felt tears brimming her eyes as he said this. She swallowed hard and blinked them back before they could spill over her cheeks.

Swallowing again to get rid of the lump that had formed in her throat, she finally spoke in a steady voice. "I think that's a wonderful idea. Thank you, Wakka." He smiled before taking another bite of his sandwich.

"We can leave as early as tomorrow if you like. I think there's a ship headed for Kilika tomorrow morning. We'll get a ship to Luca from there and then another one to Bevelle. It'll take a few days, but we could plan on staying a while. We could go site seeing, ya? I bet Vidina will like it."

Lulu smiled and nodded, "I think we'll do just fine. Vidina's a pretty good baby and I wouldn't mind getting out."

"Great!" He said a little too loudly and Lulu quickly hushed him as Vidina stirred then moved his head to the other side, sighing softly to himself.

"Oh...sorry." Wakka whispered with a grin, then he ate the rest of his sandwich before going back into the kitchen for a drink.

* * *

><p><em>~Ida~<em>

Ida stirred in her sleep before slowly waking and finding herself in her bed and she slowly rose. She had had a strange dream that night and now she couldn't remember where she was.

She spotted the dream mirror across the room on the wall and memories of yesterday came rushing back to her like a waterfall. Cynyr's Peace Ritual, her returning Pyerflies, and the bed they had laid her in last night.

She held a hand to her chest as relief washed over her. The first stage had been successful and completed last night at one in the morning. All seventeen Pyerflies were there with Cynyr's pale body and ashen wings with their colors returned to them and their song more melodic and peaceful.

Now, they would have to commence to the second stage of the Peace Ritual. Her body. It was still too pale and translucent, her wings looking as if they might turn to dust and blow away in the wind in just a matter of seconds. For this next stage, only the High Fayth would be allowed to accompany her.

They would take Cynyr to the Peace Body room located on the same floor they were in. It was only to be used during the Peace Ritual and today was the day they would need it. Inside was a large basin they would fill with warm water and essential oils from each High Fayth. Cynyr would lay completely immersed in the holy waters until that night. The waters would help relax her and the oils would draw out all the toxins from her body.

Ida rose from her bed and dressed quickly before throwing on her red cloak and was about to run out the door when she paused to look back at the dream mirror. It hung on her wall across the room with a plush chair sitting in front of it. It remained blank, smokey and unclear. She knew that after the second stage was complete she would need to consult the mirror again.

Auron would be anxiously awaiting for another dream. She just hoped Cynyr would pull through by tomorrow night when stage three, the last and final stage, was to be completed. It had to be successful. She _had _to pull through. Everything depended on Cynyr now. They could do everything in their power to encourage the peace, but in the end it was up to her. Closing her eyes and taking in a deep breath, she turned from the room and shut the door behind her.

"Are you ready my dear? Bahamut asked when Ida had joined the group of High Fayth. They all stood just outside the Peace Body Room, Cynyr already inside. She nodded and the door was opened. She slipped inside and breathed in the sweet air. Beautiful pedestals laden with lit candles surrounded the room, giving it a glow and a relaxing aura that even put Ida to peace. It was a windowless room, just big enough for the large basin that sat up against the opposite wall and the soothing decor.

Finally, Ida let her gaze rest on the small cot in front of her. Lying still and quiet upon it was Cynyr. She didn't look any worse, but she didn't look any better either. If it weren't for the Pyerflies glowing bodies and soft singing that danced gently on her body, she would have thought her already gone.

Sometimes, if the first stage had rejuvenated the spirit enough they required a little less time in the holy water. However, that didn't seem to be the case with Cynyr. Worry creased Ida's brow once again as she knelt before the cot and the rest of the High Fayth entered the dimly lit room and quietly took their places around the tub, a vial of oil in each one's hand.

Ida bowed her head over her daughter, murmuring a prayer of peace and healing before lifting her up into her arms. She was so light and fragile she feared she might turn to dust right there in her arms. Finally, she took in a slow breath, opened her mouth and began to sing the Hymn of the Fayth.

She walked around the cot and stopped in front of it, finishing the first verse by herself before Bahamut, to her left of the basin, began to sing along; he tipped the vial he held down and let the essential oil, lavender, drip into the warm water. Lavender for relaxation. Ida took one step forward and paused like the walk of a bride down the aisle as Yojimbo, who stood beside Bahamut, began singing as well pouring Tea Tree next; this oil was to relieve pain.

Ida took another step, Shiva began singing and added Jasmine, to boost confidence and lift depression. Valefore sang next, her small hands shaking slightly as she poured in Chamomile, to bring forth calmness. Ida took another step forward, the song becoming stronger as more voices joined and harmonized together.

Xion began singing as well, adding his low baritone voice to the Hymn. He poured in Frankincense, to create inner peace and balance. Another step was followed by a trio of voices from the sisters, Mindy, Cindy, and Sandy. Together they held one vial, Myrrh, for rejuvenation of the spirit and let the single drop of oil fall out of his vial. The oils were potent, the ritual requiring only a single drop of each and the room was already filling with all the wonderful scents of the oils.

Another step and Ifrit joined the hymn as he poured in Palmarosa to ease stress. Finally, Ida took the last step that brought her to the edge of the basin and Anima joined the song last as the final oil was poured into the water. Rose, to help fight anger, fear, and grief. The oils all worked together during this critical moment. Although Rose was possibly the most important, this stage of the ritual would never work as well without even one of the oils in the mixture.

Finaly, the waters were stirred as the song continued and Ida prayed a silent prayer to herself once more that Cynyr may find strength and fight the grief that was inside her. Then, she slowly and gently laid her daughter into the water, being careful that her wings were gently folded beside her and submerged as well. Now, it was done. The song slowly ended with each voice drifting to silence starting with Anima and ending with Ida.

After the Peace Body Ritual had ended, everyone filed out quietly and went straight to the meeting hall where lunch would be served in a couple of hours. Everyone was solemn and quiet as they stood behind their seats and waited for Ida to sit first. As soon as everyone was seated, their shoulders slumped. Ifrit dropped his face into his hands, Xion sat leaned back with his arms crossed, Yojimbo stroked his dog gently as he rested in his lap. Anima held a grave expression as she silently looked out one of the windows and the sisters sniffled lightly, wiping each others faces and blowing their own noses as they silently mourned for Cynyr.

Shiva sat up right, trying to be strong for little Valefore who sat snuggled against her with her bottom lip puckered out; Ida was surprised she wasn't crying along with the sisters. Bahamut, as always, sat inside his purple cloak with his face in shadows and remained silent and still. Though with one glance, she could tell he was just as disturbed and concerned for Cynyr.

"Now, we wait." Bahamut said calmly.

"For how long?" Valefore asked in a quivering voice, sniffing once. Shiva drew an arm around her shoulders and hugged her.

"Until tonight." Ida replied wearily. Suddenly, Ifrit's large hands became fists as his long red hair seemed to glow brighter and he slammed them down on the table with a loud, mournful, growl. Everyone jumped, even Bahamut.

"Come on Cynyr!" He shouted with furrowed brows and teeth barred. He looked around the room and relaxed his tensed body and flattened his hands on the table before staring down at them. His face fell before he quietly said, "sorry."

"Lets all remain calm." Ida spoke gently. "I understand what this now means...but we have to stay strong." Shiva nodded and Valefore wiped at her eyes before sitting up straight like Shiva was, trying to look brave. Ida smiled a small smile.

"We have to be strong for Cynyr. I believe in her, we all do!" Nods went all around as everyone silently agreed. "She will pull through. I know she will, so keep praying and don't lose hope. Tonight, the third and final stage begins."

* * *

><p>Yay! Soooo, after five chapters what do you think? Please let me know in a review! I'll be posting more chapters up soon! I can't promise five chapters every day, but I will try to post at least three each week if not more. It can take a while to revise chapters and it all depends on my day. :)<p> 
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**Author's Note: **Who's ready for three more chapters? :D I know I am. Time to delve deeper into what's going on inside of Rin, where Cynyr is in all of this as she struggles with her spirit's unrest, and it looks like Auron has had another vision.

* * *

><p>Chapter Six<p>

~Rin~

The Chocobo cooed softly as Rin saddled him and began to mount. The sun was reaching higher in the sky as mid day drew nearer; he had wasted enough time here. He had woken up with an awful headache that morning and felt like he was half dead. He half regretted so much wine, but he would take a headache over any disturbing nightmares where demons, fire, and possession engulfed him.

He avoided Zyhad as much as possible once he had awoken and got himself ready for the journey ahead. He did have to give her the key back and unfortunately, she had tried to make conversation.

"Did you sleep well, sir Rin?" The "sir" was back but Rin ignored it as he nodded and handed the key back to her without meeting her eyes.

"Any nightmares?" She asked. He felt his face get hot as he recalled a fuzzy memory of what he had said in his drunken state last night and wanted to run. Instead, he just sighed and replied with a simple, "no," grabbed his bags, and left the agency without looking back or saying anything more.

He knew he should have eaten before setting out, but he wasn't about to stay a second longer near Zyhad. He would just eat on the way using whatever dried meats and berries he had left. Besides, it wasn't long now until he reached Mount Gagazet.

"Sir Rin?" He heard a female voice say from behind him. He paused a moment before tugging on the bird's saddle, checking it carefully.

"What is it, Zyhad?" He asked, dreading whatever it was she was about to say next.

"I wanted to give you this before you left." He sighed and finally turned to face her. She held a box wrapped and tied with a handkerchief and recognized to be a bento box. Clearly, she had planned ahead.

"I also wanted to apologize for last night." She added before he could turn away. "I-I should have been doing my job instead of...being with you. So, I hope you'll forgive me." She said softly. Finally, Rin faced her and crossed his arms over his chest.

"Zyhad. I want you to understand something." She nodded, giving him her full attention.

"There are a lot of people who need a job these days, and any one of them who have inquired of one from me would take your kind of position in a heart beat. Do you follow?" Zyhad swallowed hard and nodded before looking down at the ground, clearly ashamed.

"Yes, sir." He sighed as he grabbed his satchel and threw it around his shoulder before reaching for the bento box. Zyhad looked up as she pulled her hands behind her back, standing quietly.

"I do understand. Being all the way out here in the middle of no where has its set backs...but Zyhad, I'm not the right one for you. For one, I'm your employer, second, I'm nearly twice your age...you deserve someone younger, someone better than me." She nodded, her eyes downcast once again.

"Thank you Zyhad...for the food and the wine last night, and this." He nodded down at the bento box and she bit her lip as she replied with a simple, "you're welcome, sir."

"Keep it that way." He said as he hoisted himself up on the large bird.

"Sir?" She looked up, confused. He gave her half a smile as he nodded again.

"Exactly."

Then, he urged the bird forward and was off through the Calm Lands towards the great mountain, Gagazet. Zyhad watched him go, sighing to herself as she replayed the half smile he had just given her in her mind. She still loved him, regardless of his age and his position. Even if he still thought of her as just a friend or employee, she would always hold a special place for him in her heart.

Rin rode for a couple of hours through the grasses as he kept an eye out for the hover he had seen many times before. It was a machina vehicle used to transport hardware, goods, and weapons, shields, potions, and armor. The man who drove the contraption was named Albin, a man from Bevelle and a good friend of Rin's. He worked hard and was trustworthy. He once had a family a long time ago, but Sin had killed them on the shores of Bevelle six years ago.

It wasn't long before he found him sitting on the hover writing inside a little booklet he kept with him at all times. Part of it was to keep count of the goods he sold and bought, the other part of it was a personal journal. When Albin finally looked up from his book, he spotted Rin, smiled, and jumped off the hover. He waved as his smile grew wider.

Rin drew closer and returned the smile before shouting, "Albin! Good to see you! How have you been?"

"Rin, sir, I'm doing well. Yourself?" He asked as he put down his book and pen. Rin jumped off the Chocobo and led it with him to the hover.

"I'm well, thank you. How goes the small business?"

"Eh...not as many travelers these days. Just a couple of tourists here and there. Now that Sin's gone, you don't get too many Summoner party's needing gear and weapons." He laughed.

"Ah, yes. But that's a good thing, wouldn't you agree?" Rin pointed out.

"Yes sir! Though I may be out of the job soon. I'll have to start something else before too long. But enough about me, what are you doing all the way out here?"

"Well, I'm on my way to see Kelk Ronso, unfortunately, this creature can't take the harsh weather so we may need a ride to the gate. I can pay you, of course. I'll even double it if you could bring this fellow back to the agency I just left a couple of hours ago." He grinned as he added, "what do you think?"

Albin grinned back and let out a hearty laugh as he placed his hands on his hips. "Well, I'd say you have yourself a deal, my friend! It's not like I've got much to do around here. Thank you, it would be my pleasure." He stuck out his hand and Rin chuckled.

"Truly, I should be the one thanking you." Then, without thinking, he took the man's hand and immediately regretted it. Just as he was about to pull away he was met with a shock and the icy feeling that crept up his arm and made its way to his heart. His face fell.

As panic rose up inside him, he pulled away quickly as he saw Albin's eyes go blank, staring at nothing. Rin had hoped by pulling away quick enough it would cause the feeling to stop. Instead, it steadily increased and shot through his heart like a bullet. He grunted and jerked back from the pain before grabbing at his heart that seemed to be having trouble beating its normal steady beat. _It's like I'm having a heart attack! _

His blood ran cold and he began to feel light headed. Eyes wide, breaths shallow and slow, he fell to his knees in surprise. He had never felt it this strong before. It felt like death itself had entered his body and was trying to take hold of his heart, gripping it harder, harder, and harder still until-

"Rin? Rin! Are you alright?" He heard Albin's voice and looked up, struggling to breath.

"Are you having a stroke? A heart attack or something?" Albin's voice sounded strained and panicked but he was back to his normal self again. He doubted Albin would know what to do if he really was having a heart attack or if he passed out. Rin was positive he could pass out, but he held his ground and willed himself to stay conscious.

Finally, after some time of taking slow and even breaths, the pain subsided and he was able to stand with the help of his friend. Next, he managed to speak, "we have to hurry. They're getting stronger."

"What? What is?" Albin asked, confused and terrified. Rin began walking towards the hover and he quickly aided him. Once Rin was sitting on the edge of the hover he ran back to fetch the Chocobo and once the bird was on board Albin turned back to Rin.

"Rin...what's wrong? What just happened? Are you okay, buddy?"

"I have to talk to Kelk. He will know what to do...he can help me. I know he can." Albin boarded the hover and started it up immediately and began driving it towards the mountain ahead.

"Alright, we're going, but could you at least explain to me what's going on? I don't want you dying on me." Rin closed his eyes as he pulled his legs up and crossed them.

"It's a long story, Albin, but I'll try to explain it the best I can." He began the story with the first person he had encountered at the beginning of last week, how when he had touched their hand it left them almost lifeless and gave him a cold feeling that went all the way up to his heart. The person would walk away then awaken from their state and be confused for a moment before running off or going about their business as if nothing had happened.

"It's steadily been getting stronger with each person I encounter who has this..." He paused a moment, wondering what to call it. "This aura that passes to me. I'm not sure if it's those I've encountered who are possessed and is passing it to me, or if it's me doing something somehow."

Albin cleared his throat. "Well, now that you mention it...I've actual had those same feeling too. Not as strong or as noticeable as yours, but I think I've had those same occurrences. Every time I feel it, it's been when I've touched someone."

"So, I'm not the only one..." Rin mused.

"I guess not." Albin replied with a shrug as he steered the hover ship around a group of fiends and sped up. "But my guess is as good as yours...someone is definitely being possessed here and whether it's you or everyone who's got this, we need help." Rin remained quiet and Albin looked over his shoulder at him.

"And you think Kelk Ronso can help somehow?"

"Long ago, he was known for exercising demonic spirits out of people who had been possessed. They say you can be possessed if you've come too close to a corrupted spirit with a bad aura..." Rin trailed off, thinking about this. He was a merchant, a traveling merchant, yes, but he hardly ever came close to a fiend, much less a corrupted spirit. And anyway, weren't all fiends corrupted? He was missing something.

"Um...I don't know about you, but I haven't seen one of these corrupted spirits you're talking about. So, I'm not sure how I could have been possessed." Albin pointed out.

"No..." Rin swallowed hard as a long forgotten memory came back to him, a dark one from just a little over two years ago. "But I believe I have."

* * *

><p><em>~Auron~<em>

To Auron's surprise and disappointment, Tidus, Yuna, Rikku, and Paine all joined him in Bevelle. Once the Celsius had risen back into the sky and flew off towards the beach where it could safely land, Auron glowered at everyone before him.

"Why are you following me?"

"Because you're fun to be around." Tidus said with sarcasm. Auron sneered and spun on his heel, walking towards the heart of the city.

"Besides!" Tidus called after him. "If you have another one of your visions, we could help!" Auron walked faster as near by locals turned to stare. He loved Tidus; he was like a son to him, but some days he was more like an annoying little brother. Today was that day and he was grating on his nerves.

Once he was far enough away from the group he began looking for a bar. He wanted something to drink and a place to just sit and be alone in a booth by himself. He liked it that way. It was comforting to him.

He ducked inside the nearest one, the familiar sounds of men laughing and the clinking of glasses assaulting his ears almost making him smile. He grabbed a stool at the end of the bar, farthest from a group of men on the other end who were talking to one of the waitresses.

Everything about her shouted "woman" and the men at the bar knew it. She clearly wasn't oblivious to this fact either as she bounced around on her toes, giggled and laughed with them while even giving some of them playful slaps on the the shoulders. She was _too _friendly.

He ignored them, though, as the bar tender came his way and he ordered his choice of drink before turning to the screen above the bar that was showing pictures of a fire that had occurred last night in one of the hotels. He turned away from it. With Sin gone, people seemed to have gotten stupider and more daring. When he received his drink he took a big gulp of it and was just setting his glass down when a bunch of young, drunk, morons came stumbling into the bar.

They had obviously just been at a different bar as they laughed loudly and talked to one another as if they couldn't hear themselves and fell into one another. Auron tried to ignore them as they made their way towards the bar instead of one of the large tables that certainly could have held all four of them.

Unfortunately, Auron couldn't ignore them for long when they sat themselves down one seat away from where he sat. He tensed up, staring at the wall across from him as he gripped his glass in one hand and felt a twitch in one of his eyes. When the bar tender came to them and they ordered their drinks -loudly- Auron flinched when the one nearest him slammed his fist down on the bar and guffawed so loudly at something stupid his buddy had said it hurt his ears.

He had had enough. He took his glass and got up, turned, and began walking towards a table in the back that was vacant and far enough away from anybody else. He hadn't taken three steps when a voice from behind him stopped him dead in his tracks.

"Hey buddy, you got a problem with this here bar?" Auron normally would have just kept walking like he hadn't heard him, but something about his voice and about the way he said it caused a sudden flare of annoyance inside him.

Turning just his head, he replied with, "Yeah, something must have got dragged in and ruined the atmosphere." The bar fell silent. He knew what was going to happen next, he knew and still he kept walking like nothing had happened.

And just as he had anticipated, the drunkard and his boys got really quiet as he heard one of them stand up from his stool. It was so quiet you could hear a needle drop. Auron sighed and began to regret his words already. He was certain by now the bar tender would have them thrown out, his peaceful day with it. He was beginning to wish he still had that scar on his eye, the wrinkles between his brows, and that bad ass look he always had on his face. Now he just looked like some young, immature, kid who wanted to pick a fight.

Finally, he turned and faced the man, gulped down his sake in three gulps and set his glass down on the nearest table. The cocky looking man flipped a mop of dirty blonde hair out of his face, placed his hands on his hips and laughed, spit flying from his mouth.

"You think you can just speak to me like that and get away with it? You must think you're better than us." Auron smirked, feeling confident now.

"Yeah, I do. You got a problem with that..._buddy._" _What am I doing? I sound like that damn idiot, Jecht. _The man's eyes got big and snarled. Suddenly, he charged at Auron just as the bartender called out, "Hey! Take it outside, you hear!"

Auron stepped to one side, letting the man barrel past him, his momentum too fast and abruptly stopped when he crashed into a table where three men had been sitting but had quickly gotten up when they saw the drunkard coming their way. They laughed as the man and table toppled over and he kicked and wallowed around for a couple of seconds as he tried to get back up.

Before he did, Auron heard someone approach him from behind and he immediately swung around and caught the right fist of one of the other men. He had dark eyes and black, shoulder length hair. His eyes widened.

Without giving it a second thought, Auron twisted the man's arm down and around until he had it pulled behind his back. He cried out from both pain and surprise and Auron shoved him hard. When he turned back the the first man, he found him already running towards him and ready to throw a punch.

He ducked and landed a blow to the guy's stomach which sent him flying right back where he ended up the first time, sprawled out on the ground kicking and screaming. Auron knew he should stop, but his adrenaline and ego prevented all rational and mature thought.

Suddenly, someone grabbed him around the neck and pulled him back. He gasped and grabbed at the man's arm as he laughed loudly in his ear saying, "I got 'em! Duke, I got 'em!" _Duke, what a stupid name. _Auron thought as he struggled to get free from the man's grip, but he held fast and Auron was finding it harder to breathe.

Duke, the man with the stupid hair who had been hit twice in a row now, stood with a malicious grin, anger flaring in his eyes in time with his flaring nostrils. Auron was beginning to regret everything now as dread filled his very core.

"Hey, stop it right there!" The bar tender exclaimed again from the back, but Duke and his buddies only ignored him. The ones still at the bar taunted and laughed as the man who held Auron laughed along with them.

"Let go." He demanded in a rough voice.

"Land him one square in he face, Duke!" The man said, holding him tighter.

"Cowards." Auron managed to get out, clawing at the man's arms and bracing himself for the blow as Duke raised his fist, grinned and said, "night, buddy." As soon as his fist met the side of Auron's face, everything went dark.

* * *

><p>Whaaaaaat!? Auron got in a bar fight and LOST!? It certainly wasn't much of a fight though; those butt heads cheated! Well, don't forget to review! I love hearing from my readers. It only takes a few seconds. ;) Hope you're still enjoying the story.<p> 
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Chapter Seven

_~Ida~_

"I wonder if we should let her parents know of what has become of her?" Shiva asked as Ida paced her room. Ida shook her head when she heard her friend's question and sighed.

"No...it's best not too." Then she stopped. "However, that may actually help." She met Shiva's hopeful gaze and gave her a small smile. "If we told her parents and they went in to visit her in the Peace Body Room, perhaps their presence would help Cynyr. Hearing their voices, their encouragement...it just might work!" Ida said with growing excitement.

Shiva nodded with equal exhilaration, but then Ida's smile fell as realization came to her. "But," Shiva's smile fell as well as she braced herself for what Ida was about to say, "Cynyr never knew her parents...so it probably wouldn't do anything. I wish Cynyr had sought them out before all of this and I've spoken to her parents before, but they refused to force Cynyr to do anything she wasn't ready for yet."

"But it's still worth a try, isn't it?" Shiva asked, referring to their original idea. "It might not help, but it couldn't hurt, could it?" Ida pondered on this a moment before shaking her head.

"I'm really not sure. This situation is quite unique from all the others...honestly, what I think she needs is her friend's support. Unfortunately, they are all alive and oblivious to what goes on here. And there's no way I can bridge communication from the living to the dead." Shiva nodded sadly.

"I suppose you're right." Then she looked up, startled by a flickering light from across the room. "What's that?"

"We'll just have to wait until tonight to see how Cynyr fared from the holy waters." Ida murmured to herself, pacing back to the window, unaware of the light or Shiva's question.

"Ida!" Shiva called, finally getting her attention and she spun around in surprise.

"What?"

"Look! The mirror...it's flashing." Shiva said, pointing at the oval shaped dream mirror rimmed in a simple gold frame that hung from the wall in front of the plush chair. Ida beamed with renewed excitement and rushed over to sit down.

"Oh, this is good!" Ida exclaimed as she clasped her hands in front of her face, holding them to her lips then frowned.

"What? What's wrong now?" Shiva asked as she knelt beside her, looking from the dream mirror to Ida.

"But...that doesn't make sense...he shouldn't be asleep already. According to Spira's living time...it should be mid afternoon."

"Who's asleep? Who's he?" Shiva pressed on. Ida dropped her hands to her knees and sighed.

"Auron. The one I've been sending visions to through this mirror. It flashes when he's asleep, letting me know there is clear passage for my mind to enter his."

"So this is how it works..." Shiva mused as she watched the mirror a moment longer.

"Give me just a moment. I need see for myself that the path is clear." Ida said as she reached out towards the surface. Shiva grew silent as she watched, intrigued.

Ida closed her eyes as her finger tips touched the surface and immediately the flashing stopped and Ida could see the mirror inside her mind. With her mind's eye she recognized the familiar darkness around her, only the mirror and herself visible.

She held her fingers against the mirror's surface a moment longer before gasping and pulling away, the room coming back into view as her eyes flew open and Shiva was inches away from her face.

"What? What happened?" She asked.

"That's odd..." Ida muttered. "Well...he's not asleep but he isn't awake."

"What does that mean?"

"It means he's unconscious."

"So...that's not quite the same as sleeping...will you still be able to reach him, though?" Shiva inquired and Ida nodded.

"Yes, but it will be slightly more difficult. I will have to force his mind to go into a sleep state without waking him before I can begin the vision."

"And you already know what vision to give him?" Shiva asked.

"My dear," Ida chuckled, "I've been planning all of this for a very long time." Shiva's blue eye brows rose with curiosity and suspicion.

"Do tell." She replied as she folded her arms across her large chest.

"I will tell you this much, but then I have to get right to work because I don't know how much time I'll have." Shiva nodded and Ida began.

"I knew if by chance that Cynyr did not survive during her time on Spira before Shadow was vanquished, I would need to somehow bring her living form back together and transfer her spirit to it without disrupting the laws of life and death."

"I see...and I'm guessing you never told her about any of this, did you?" Shiva said slowly as she lowered her arms. Ida shook her head.

"But why?" Shiva asked in disappointment. "Because I didn't think I would actually need to use it...I'm not even sure it will actually work. So I never said anything to anyone." Shiva pursed her lips. "Well...it better work."

"Alright then." Ida said, releasing her breath slowly as she turned back to the mirror. "Auron, I don't know how you got yourself into this state, but thank you. This _should _work." She reached out once more to the mirror and closed her eyes.

* * *

><p><em>~Auron~<em>

"It's snowing." Auron wasn't sure who had said it, but it caused his eyes to open and he was looking up at a cold gray sky and small white flakes were -indeed- falling towards him. He blinked as some landed on his lashes and cheeks then slowly rose up from a snow covered ground.

He looked around, confused, but then he recognized the snow covered peaks, the jutting rocks out of the sides of the mountain, and the lone howl of the wind. He was on Gagazet. He was alone, too. Suddenly, his attention was drawn to his lap and when he looked down he saw white feathers there. Startled, he looked up and searched the skies and the ground but saw no sign of anybody.

When he looked back down, they were gone. He stood up and felt his feet sink into the snow, but there was something else there and he looked back down again. His eyes widened with horror as crimson blood bloomed like a rose beneath him.

He frantically looked around and then down at himself when a sudden sharp pain exploded through his spine and stopped at his right eye. He cried out in pain and fell to his knees. He held a hand to his eye and felt something warm and sticky ooze between his fingers.

With horror and agony, he cried out a long and mournful cry that echoed off the mountain peaks and rose skyward.

"No!" He shouted. "Not this! Not again!" Just as he as about to let himself fall into the snow, a hand touched his arm and he jumped. He turned quickly to find a girl with long brown hair, bright blue eyes, and wings brighter than the snow folding away from her back.

"Cynyr..." He breathed, his hand coming away from his eye to reach out to her. Surprisingly, there was no blood on his hand and the pain had left him, his vision from his right eye returning.

"My satchel." She spoke in a whispered voice. She sounded weak and in pain and when he looked down at her, he saw the cursed blood once more, only this time it was on her and in the snow at her feet. His eyes widened as he searched her bag frantically, not knowing what it was he was searching for. All the while, he felt Cynyr's arms wrap around him and her head leaned against his shoulder as her breathing became ragged.

"Hold on." He said as his fingers grasped something cold and small. He yanked it out and in his hands was an empty bottle of what should have been a healing liquid. He cursed and threw it down into the snow when the sky suddenly darkened and Cynyr was falling away from him, smiling as she spoke her last three words. "You found it."

Auron awoke lying on something hard and uncomfortable with the sounds of people walking and talking surrounding him. There were children near by, too. A door opened and closed somewhere beside him and he frowned, unsure of where he was, but the light above him was bright. Too bright.

It was warm too, and though the sun's warmth would have normally been comforting, he was in too much pain to appreciate it. His cheek and right eye were throbbing and felt as huge as a blitzball. He groaned. Finally, he forced himself to turn his head away from the light and opened his one good eye.

Confused, he sat up and looked around him. He was outside on a street corner lying on a bench. He blinked a couple of times and held a hand up to his cheek where it throbbed painfully. He winced and put his hand back down before he slowly sat up.

"Well, you're finally awake I see." A man's voice said from his left. He turned to see a familiar looking man walking his way, a grim expression on his face.

"What...happened? Where am I?" Auron managed to get out.

"I brought you outside. Thought it was best to get you away from them boys. Good thing you were on the defense too, otherwise, I would have turned you in as well." Auron blinked as he looked up at the man, confused. Then, the memory of the unfair fight came rushing back to him.

He groaned and gently put his head in his hands. The bar, the four drunkards, the fight, his right eye.

"Here, I brought you some water and some pain killers. I'm sure that eye's gonna be hurting a while." Auron gratefully took the water and the pills before sighing and leaning back against the bench.

"Honestly, I should have had those four thrown out as soon as they showed up. They're nothing but trouble, especially that Duke boy."

"Don't remind me." Auron said in a deep and raspy voice. The bar tender smiled a small sympathetic smile.

"You know...you weren't too bad in there. Wish they hadn't taken hold of you like that at the end there though." Auron groaned again. _Do I have to spell it out for him? I don't want to relive it! _

Finally, Auron stood up and the bar tender followed. "Thanks," Auron said, "for the water and the pills. But I need to find my friends. Sorry about the mess inside."

"Yep, no problem. Maybe you should just stay away from bars for a while. Don't want you getting hurt again like that." The bar tender replied. "That really was an unfair fight, you know?" Auron stopped himself from glaring or rolling his eyes. He didn't want to cause himself anymore pain than necessary, but it was also time for him to go.

Without another word, he turned and walked off as the bar tender continued talking, now more to himself than to Auron. Once he was out of ear shot of the man, he sighed with relief and headed for a road marked, "Sandy Street" which he remembered would lead him to the beach. There, he would find the dreadful, stuffy Celsius and all his friends.

He slipped one hand into his jacket pocket to make sure the elements were still there. He rubbed at the cottony red fabric, ran his fingers over the soft white feather, and touched the warm length of chain they had found earlier that day. Now, they would be headed for yet another element to add to his collection.

* * *

><p><em>~Rin~<em>

"You sure you don't want me to go up there with you?" Albin called after Rin when he had walked some distance away from the hover. The merchant turned to look at him as he replied.

"Yes, I"ll be fine. Besides, you've got to take that bird back, remember?" After a moment of hesitation, Albin nodded.

"Yeah..." He seemed disappointed. Rin knew he was worried about him after the small episode he saw early with him. But he would be alright. He was on Gagazet now, the Ronso would help him. Kelk would help him. He could fix this.

"Take care of yourself, will ya!" Albin called after him again. "Don't...I mean...I better see you again, you hear me!" Rin grinned and waved at his friend.

"I shall keep that a promise!" He called back, then he turned and trudged up to the gate where he saw two Ronso guarding their posts, their thick arms crossed and their weapons close at hand. They stood so still he was almost sure they were just statues. Once he was close enough to the gate the first Ronso, to his left, uncrossed his arms and came forward, barring Rin's path.

"Halt. This is sacred Mount Gagazet. Gagazet have no mercy on the weak, you carry no weapons, you not look like warrior." Rin nodded.

"Your are right. I am not a warrior. I am a merchant. My name is Rin. I own the Travel Agency's throughout Spira. I am here to see Kelk Ronso." The Ronso blinked with surprise before he shook his head solemnly.

"Elder is dead." Rin's eyes widened and he took a stumbling step back as the news hit him hard in the chest.

"What? Dead? When?" He asked.

"Two years ago. The Maester Seymour came and wiped out most of our tribe. Kelk was the first to go." Rin swallowed hard, dread and panic washing over him. The only one who could have helped him, the Ronso, the only one he knew who had the ability to rid him of this awful demon...was dead. How did he not come to know this sooner? Perhaps he should have been paying more attention to the news spheres, but he had been so busy lately with his business plus the business he already had with the Travel Agency's. He'd been so preoccupied that he had somehow missed this.

"Is Rin alright?" The Ronso asked in his gruff, deep voice. Rin shook his head.

"Please, who is your Elder now? I must speak to them!" He pleaded in desperation. The Ronso's forehead wrinkled, his eyes widening. Rin guessed he was raising his "brows" with surprise at his sudden outburst, but Rin was in a dire situation. He _had _to get help! If Kelk could not help him, nor anyone else in the tribe, then what? What would happen to him?

"Kimahri Ronso is our new Elder. Come. I, Haku Ronso, show you to him."

"Thank you." Rin replied as he hugged himself against the cold. _Surely, Kelk Ronso wasn't the only exorcist. Perhaps there are others?_

The two men climbed up the mountain trail silently as the wind blew and a couple of snow flakes fell from the sky. Rin immediately pulled out his thick wool sweat from his bag and threw it on before adding gloves to his hands next.

Eventually, Haku Ronso led them off the trail through a narrow space crowded with rocks on both sides. Looking up, the sky was barely visible as the peaks above seemed to loom over them. Finally, they reached the Ronso's village. Their homes were made of thick canvas and rock, their doors just a simple, thick material, embroidered and hanging with an awning above to keep the wind from tugging it down.

"Your village is always so beautiful and full of life." Rin commented, receiving a nod from Haku.

"We take pride in the Ronso tribe. Come, it is not far." He led him through the village towards a specific canvas and rock house that was much larger than the rest and stood at the very center of the village. Rin took it in with awe and wonder. Hopefully, Kimahri would know of someone in the tribe who could possibly help.

Once inside, Haku Ronso instructed him to wait as he went in search for someone who could inform Elder Kimahri of his guest. Rin looked around the stone stacked structure of the house, most of the walls covered in wall hangings depicting great Ronso, past Elders, and stories of how Gagazet came to be.

He was looking at one that was telling the story of former Elder Kelk when he heard footsteps and turned to find Haku, another Ronso, and Kimahri heading towards him. Rin smiled with relief and nodded.

"Elder Kimahri, it is a pleasure."

"Rin." Kimahri said in his deep growling voice. "You come seeking Elder Kelk, but he has passed." He crossed his arms and shook his head sadly. "Many died that day." Rin nodded again.

"Yes, I am truly and deeply sorry about your loss. Kelk Ronso was among the many who will be missed the most. I offer my deepest condolences." As he said this, Rin respectfully fell to one knee and bowed his head.

"We accept your condolences. Rise." Kimahri replied. "Now, come. We give you food and drink." Rin rose and thanked him gratefully before following him through the house to a large sitting area where a low table, large enough to fit twelve more Ronso, sat in the middle of the room with plush red and blue cushions all around it. Along the walls were other means for sitting and eating, long couches full of pillows and blankets, a table in front of each.

Kimahri walked over to the table in the middle of the room as a servant, Rin guessed, came with a bowl of steaming water and a towel draped over one arm. As soon as Kimahri sat he gestured for the others to sit as well but Haku respectfully refused as he explained he had to get back to his post.

Kimahri dismissed him and the other Ronso and Rin sat down across from Kimahri. The servant set the bowl down in front of Kimahri and he dipped his hands into it before taking them out and drying them off with the towel. The bowl was then passed to the other Ronso who did the same and then Rin.

After the servant left with the bowl and towel, Kimahri introduced the other Ronso to Rin. "This is Tacitus Ronso. He is very trustworthy." Rin nodded.

"Good day, I am called Rin." Tacitus only nodded back before Kimahri finally addressed him again.

"You come bearing a weight. Is there something Kimahri- something I can do?" He quickly corrected his grammar. Meanwhile, Rin grimaced as he thought of his current situation.

"Kimahri...I am in need of an exorcist. I have reason to believe that after Shadow had taken control of me he left a part of himself to fester inside my soul. Slowly, it's been wrecking my body. I am afraid to touch others for fear of accidentally passing his spawn to others. There is a great deal of pain that comes with it as well. It's becoming stronger too."

"What pain is this?" Kimahri asked, frowning with curiosity and suspicion.

"It's an icy feeling that starts at my hands and ends at my chest...in my heart. It begins to feel as though someone is gripping it and...I think I might know why." Kimahri straightened in his seat, listening intently.

"As I explained before, after each person who touches me or whom I touch, and it's not everyone, they suddenly seem vacant. They walk away in a daze then almost seem to reawaken and become confused." Rin licked his lips nervously as the pieces were slowly falling into place just as he was speaking them allowed.

"Albin...the man who brought me here...he had something like my pain before too, just not as strong. I'm beginning to wonder if he had once been taken control over by Shadow...everyone whom Shadow had ever controlled has a piece of him still inside them and it would seem any time one of those people meets another and come in contact, that piece is then transferred to the other person." Rin frowned and Kimahri looked at him worriedly as he, too, seemed to be coming to the same conclusion as Rin.

"But...who gets that piece? Who decides?" Rin's mind spun as more pieces to the puzzle fell into place and the horror of it all became more clear to him.

"Shadow is still very much alive...and he's coming. He's coming for me. All those people whom I came in contact with had a piece of Shadow within them and they're passing it to me, every single one of them. The pain I receive is much stronger than theirs...because I've gathered up more and more pieces of Shadow's soul." Rin's eyes were wide and scared as he stared down at the table, the palms of his hands sweating as he placed them on his knees.

"Shadow is making a come back. He planned it all along." Rin said softly and looked up when he heard Kimahri growl with anger.

"Kelk is dead, Biran is dead, Yenke is dead, Cynyr is dead. Most important people to me are gone and Shadow is coming back. What next!" Kimahri almost roared as he stood up from his seat, causing Rin to jump with surprise. "Will Sin be brought back as well?" Kimahri questioned the ceiling, as if speaking to the fayth. Rin looked up at Tacitus, but he only shook his head solemnly.

"Elder Kimahri...what do you wish to do?" Tacitus asked in a gruff voice. Kimahri glared down at the table before slowly sitting down, calming himself. Rin swallowed hard, afraid of the answer.

"We wait."


	8. Chapter 8

Chapter Eight

_~Ida~_

The second stage of the Peace Ritual was over. The High Fayth gathered together in the Peace Body Room and sang softly as Ida knelt, said a prayer of peace, and removed Ida from the essential oil bath. Ida then led them all back up to the rooftop, a warm breeze gently pushing them onwards. The rest of the fayth were already there, gathered in the form of Pyerflies at the center.

They parted a way for Ida as she gently laid Cynyr down at the center of the symbols, moving one arm to lay beside her and the other to drape across her stomach. Ida then gently turned Cynyr's head so that it was facing upwards. Then, she sat down with her legs to one side and pulled Cynyr's head into her lap. Finally, she reached out and caressed her daughter's temples.

The Hymn of the Fayth continued and the Pyerflies rose up in to the air, changing into their post living forms. They floated above them, dancing the Peace Ritual dance as Ida, the only fayth silent, took her first two fingers and lightly placed them on Cynyr's temples. She closed her eyes and tilted her head back. The third stage: Peace Mind had begun.

Drawing forth all of the energy from the High Fayth and the Zanarkand fayth above, she slowly and gently poured it into Cynyr's mind with her own. She took memories, songs, images of peaceful things and placed it inside her mind, coaxing her to be still and know that all was well. Although, in reality, all was not well now was not the time to tell Cynyr that Shadow was returning.

_Cynyr...we need you. _She thought as she continued to pour in the energy, the song behind and above her growing stronger. _You can do this. You're strong...please, you can do this. _

As the third stage progressed, the night went on and the third stage would not end until the next night. Ida knew it would be a long day, but she had to keep pouring in the energy. Eventually, she would be replaced by one of the High Fayth who would take over while she rested. And the cycle would continue until tomorrow night when everyone could rest and wait for Cynyr's spirit, whether it accepted the peace or not, to return to them.

* * *

><p><em>~Auron~<em>

Auron was both relieved and disappointed that his friends hadn't just left him in Bevelle and had gone back to Besaid. Obviously, he would need the airship to get him to Gagazet, but he would have gladly gone the longer way if it meant being alone. The Celsius was right where Brother had said it would be, on the beach far enough away from the city. Just a few yards away from it were four people. They were in their swim suits. Farther down the beach was Brother, hopping around like he had stepped on something unexpected.

Auron thought about turning around and coming back later that night, but he was too anxious to get that last element. So, he gritted his teeth and walked down the beach to his half naked friends, except Rikku. She was always half naked.

Seeing the other two girls in their bikini's was a little harder to ignore considering he had never seen either of them in such attire. He had to mentally tll himself not to look and Tidus, for once, was the only one he wanted to look at, so he tried his best to keep most of his attention on him.

"Wow, what happened to you!?" Tidus exclaimed when he saw Auron coming down the beach. Paine, Yuna, and Rikku quickly turned to see what Tidus was gawking at and they all gasped.

"Oh, Sir Auron!" Yuna exclaimed as she clapped a hand to her mouth. Auron glanced at her and immediately regretted it. It was so hard to pull his eyes back to Tidus, but he managed. _Ugh! Why! Women will never understand how hard it is for men!_

"Did you get into a fight?" Rikku asked in awe as she came closer for a better look. He ignored her too and walked straight to Tidus.

"Ida just gave me another vision. We need to head over to Mount Gagazet, but none of you have to come if you don't want to." _In fact, I would prefer it._

"Another vision!" Yuna clapped her hands together, clearly excited.

"What? Really?" Rikku asked, not at all too thrilled, but she was doing better about hiding it.

"I'll tell Brother." Paine said as she turned and faced the direction where Brother was still hopping around.

"Brother! Get up here! We need to go to Mount Gagazet!"

"What?" He called up, as if he hadn't heard. Paine growled but Yuna quickly waved to him and shouted, "we need you to fly us to Gagazet please!" She smiled sweetly and innocently while Tidus muttered something under his breath, his arms crossed over his bare chest as he watched Brother excitedly run up the beach towards them.

"Anything for Yuna!" He said with laughter and quickly ran back inside the Celsius before Tidus could get a hold of him. Paine followed him inside the airship.

"I hope you all have warmer clothes than that considering where we're headed." Auron said gruffly, glancing once at each girl. _I wish Cynyr were here. _He immediately got an image in his head that he hadn't planned on and mentally shook his head to get rid of it.

"Of course!" Rikku exclaimed as she bounced on her toes, her toes not the only thing that bounced and Auron immediately welcomed the image of Cynyr in a swim suit again. "Yunie!" She turned to Yuna with a grin. "Come down to the water with me one more time before we have to leave."

"Well...I kind of wanted to ask Sir Auron about the vision."

"Ugh...can't it wait?" Rikku made a face as she said this.

"Rikku." Tidus said with a sigh and she turned to him with big, innocent, green eyes. "Just stay behind if you really hate it that much." He said with crossed arms.

"Hey! No ones leaving me out, got it?" She proclaimed as she held a finger up to emphasis her point. Tidus rolled his eyes and turned back to Auron.

"So what was it this time?"

"Do you remember when Cynyr was heavily wounded in the Calm Lands?" He asked, taking his mind out of dream land and focusing on Tidus.

"Oh, yes, I remember that. She had certainly lost a lot of blood." Yuna said.

"Yeah, that's right, and while we were on Gagazet she fell unconscious in the snow." Tidus added.

"And we gave her one of the small bottles she had in her satchel!" Rikku joined in.

"Yep," Tidus grinned, looking straight at Auron, "and remember who turned out to be right about which path to take?" Auron glared at him and immediately regretted it as a sharp pain shot through his cheek and right eye. The sun's brightness wasn't exactly helping his situation either. So, he settled for a growl instead causing Rikku and Yuna to giggle.

Tidus laughed along with them and Auron grumbled to himself as he walked past them and into the Celsius. The others soon followed and once everyone was inside, the hatch closed and Brother began flying them in the direction of Mount Gagazet.

"We'll probably be there by dark. Best wait until morning to head down there." Brother said from his pilot's seat.

"Well, while we wait, Auron can tell us how he got that new shiny on his face." Tidus said teasingly. Auron didn't reply.

"Oh come on, it had to have been a good one for you to get something like that." Tidus pressed on.

"Is there anything I can do, Sir Aron?" Yuna asked quietly, but he shook his head.

"It was just a petty fight inside one of the bars." Auron finally said.

"What, really? Who won?" Rikku asked excitedly. Auron cringed inwardly. He wished he hadn't said anything after all. If he ever saw that stupid boy again who did such a cowardly thing to him, he would lay one on his own eye so hard he'd see Pyerflies for days, making him think he had died.

When Auron hadn't replied right away, Tidus's playful smile disappeared, replaced by a curious and surprised look.

"Waaaait...you didn't _lose _did you?" Auron scowled and half his face exploded with pain, but he grit his teeth against it.

"As if. It wasn't even a fair fight. I was practically batting around Pyerflies."

"Then how'd you get that bruised and swollen eye? Looks like you took a direct hit." Tidus replied smugly. Auron scoffed as he folded his arms over his chest and did his best to glare at his.

"A bunch of morons showed up, I tried to move to a different area, and one of them got sore about it. So, he they tried to punch me. He goes by the name of Duke." Auron made a face as he said his name. "A suiting name for such an idiot as he. I had him twice on the ground while catching another man's punch. Unfortunately, one of the little cowards grabbed me around the neck and held me while Duke got his first punch in."

Auron practically spat at the end when he finished his story and almost immediately, Tidus broke into laughter. Yuna and Rikku exchanged glances, trying to hold back their own laughter. He wasn't sure what was so funny but he certainly wasn't enjoying being the one they were laughing at.

"Wow, Auron." Tidus said between laughs. "I don't think I've ever seen you so worked up over a fight, but to be honest, if I were there with you, I'd have made sure to land one in for you."

"I didn't need help."

"Clearly." Tidus snorted and Auorn harrumphed before saying, "you would've been down in seconds.

"Ha! You wanna bet on that."

"I don't need to." Tidus immediately got into a fighting stance and Yuna gasped.

"Oh, no, Tidus don't. Auron's already hurt enough." Auron knew she meant well, but he doubted she realized how much that stabbed at his ego. He faced Tidus but did or said nothing.

"I could knock the breath right outta ya!" He said assertively, but Auron gave a short laugh and Tidus took the opportunity to swing his leg at him, aiming for his stomach. Auron could have taken a step back, but instead he shot is hand out and grabbed his ankle. Before Tidus could react, he gave him a quick and hard yank.

He cried out in surprise as he twisted his body and fell to the ground on his side, his hands and shoulder slapping the metal floor painfully. Rikku winced.

"Ouch! Yeah, that was some hit, Tidus." He only groaned, ignoring her comment.

"Just as I thought." Auron said smugly.

"Hey! No fighting." Brother said from the pilot's seat.

"Yeah, I just cleaned these floors." Buddy added.

"Whatever! You hate cleaning!" Rikku shouted and both he and Brother chuckled.

"If you don't mind," Shinra, who had been quiet the whole time, began, "but if you're going to fight, please go else where. I'm working." He adjusted his goggles on his face, his brows slightly furrowed as he looked pointedly at Auron and Tidus.

"Sorry!" Yuna apologized for them. "We won't bother you anymore, right?" She turned and looked straight at Tidus who had started the whole mess and he rubbed his shoulder as he sat up and sighed.

"Yeah, yeah..." Auron harrumphed and left the room.

That night, Auron made an ice pack for the right side of his face and enjoyed several shots of sake. He was just about to lay down to rest a bit when he heard loud voices outside his door. Curious, he stood and went to investigate.

Rikku and Paine were just down the hall from him speaking to one another. It had been Rikku's shrill voice that had caught his attention. He was about to shut his door when something Paine said stopped him.

"You _both _have relationship issues. Why can't you guys just...make up and make it work?"

"Because...he has to apologize first." Rikku remarked. Paine snorted.

"Yeah, the day a man apologizes first will be the day Chocobo's swim." Rikku harrumphed and it was then that he realized who they were talking about. Gippal. The cocky little sun of a-

"Is this why you hate being around Tidus and Auron?" Paine suddenly asked. If the first part hadn't peeked Auron's interest, this had. He wasn't the type to eavesdrop, but now this concerned him, so he stayed still and quiet just inside his room as he listened.

"I have no idea what you're talking about?" Rikku retorted.

"Admit it," Paine said, "you're jealous of their love life, even if Auron doesn't have much of one, it's the reason why you flirt with him and complain all the time about this mission." Although Auron couldn't see Rikku's face he could imagine her gaping at Paine, green eyes wide with surprise, denial written all over her face.

"I-I do _not _flirt with Auron!"

"You hesitated." Auron smirked when Paine said this, wondering if she really did have a thing for him now that he was much younger looking, though he still felt like a thirty-five year old man if not older. Before Rikku could reply, Paine continued.

"I've seen the way you look at him, I've seen the way you stand near him and flaunt yourself. And your jealous cause he's probably about to find his dead girlfriend come to life, am I right?" Rikku was quiet and Auron began to wonder how Rikku was reacting to this. Was it true? Was she actually jealous? _How stupid. Flattering, but just a stupid reason to be jealous._

Basically, whatever had happened between Rikku and Gippal had been rough and now she was jealous of both Tidus and Yuna's relationship and his relationship with a dead girl who most likely wouldn't be coming to life like Paine had so plainly put it. Who was he kidding, he was as much of a hopeless romantic as Rikku was.

Finally, Auron stepped away from the door and made sure to shut it quietly so the girls wouldn't find out that he had been listening in on their conversation. He felt bad for doing it, but now he knew why Rikku was acting so stuck up and childish lately.

He had never noticed the "flirting" she supposedly did that seemed to be so obvious to Paine. He wondered if it was girl thing, something only women saw, because he certainly never noticed and he certainly wasn't about to start.

He had had enough of Rikku and her annoying attitude and he couldn't wait to be done with this ridiculous "mission" of his that Ida had put him up to just a couple of months ago after Tidus had returned from the Farplane.

Whether or not Cynyr was at the end of the rainbow, he didn't care anymore, he just wanted to get off this Yevon forsaken airship and find a place of his own where he could live peacefully until his second -hopefully his last- death.

He wanted to get away from it all, the drama, the torturous nightmares, the memories, and the airship. He just wanted them gone.

He went to his private bathroom and looked at himself in the mirror. He glared at it, hating the youthfulness that masked the age inside his eyes, inside his soul, inside his mind.

He hated the life he had been given when he couldn't even spend it with the one person in all of Spira that he loved the most.

He discarded the ice pack on the counter and went back into the bedroom, pulled out a jug of sake he had been hiding in his desk and began drinking down big gulps of it.

Pulling it away from his mouth, he set it down with a loud thud on the edge, sat down, pulled out his pen and journal and began writing down his latest vision. This would be the last time he would make himself relive it.

* * *

><p><em>~Cynyr~<em>

Breathing heavy and sweating profusely, I abruptly came to a halt when I saw a small dark space in the tunnels and hid there as the sounds of raged breathing, sticky foot steps, and the clinking of chains echoed down the corridor I had just run through.

I still didn't know where I was, but it was creepy, dimly lit, and full of my worst nightmares. Everywhere I turned there seemed to be another Ochu, another Shadow, another Auron lying motionless in a pool of blood with a broken neck, and whatever other horrors my mind could think of.

This time, however, I was being chased by me. I hadn't realized it at first, but after a few glimpses of it, it became apparent that it was. It was a darker part of me I never knew had existed inside me, but there it was, in the tunnels. It drug its heavy chains as it walked with a swaying limp, each step sticky with blood. Two wings protruded hideously from its back as black as the night with long tangled hair that covered most of its face. The only thing that showed was its lone eyeball that seemed to be floating inside a skinless skull.

I shivered as the image of it came to my mind then quickly drew very quiet and very still when I heard it coming closer. A torch on the tunnel's wall flickered and crackled, casting eerie shadows across the floor, ceiling, and walls. I held my breath when I saw my twin's shadow flicker across the floor with the rest of the shadows, inching closer and closer.

_Please don't find me, please don't find me. _I repeated over and over inside my head. If I had my sword I normally would have faced it and cut it down. But as it turned out, it had a sword and I was left with nothing but my aching legs that could only take me so far before I had to stop and rest. I didn't even have my fayth powers. I was completely drained of all my gifts.

My heart hammered faster and faster as I saw its ugly form emerge into the dim torch light. I quickly pressed myself up against the wall of the small nook when I realized it had stopped to look my way.

I swallowed hard as I held a hand to my heart, willing it to calm down. I closed my eyes as I prayed a silent prayer, the silence from the creature stretching on for what seemed like an eternity. I was afraid to open my eyes, afraid I would be face to face with it, it's lone eye staring into me. If I opened my eyes and it was there, I knew I would scream.

But then, I heard its foot steps as it limped on, lumbering on its two unsteady legs. It never ran but it always caught up with me somehow. Perhaps it knew some short cuts in the tunnels that I didn't know about. I didn't move from my spot though until I no longer heard its footsteps. When I crept out from my hiding place I made sure not to make a sound in case it had really good hearing, which it probably did if it really was me.

Finally, I made my way back down the tunnel I had just come down, headed for an archway I had seen on the way down but had been too busy running to find out what it was.

Eventually, I came to it but it was just a drawing on the wall, an imitation and nothing more. I cursed as I frantically searched my mind for a way out. It felt like I had been stuck in there for days, running for my life, stress, grief, anger, and fear following me no matter where I turned.

Something would cause one of the emotions to rise up inside me like the fear I had just felt moments before and I couldn't stop it until the moment passed and I could escape.

Suddenly, a hand reached out from the wall with the arch and I jumped back just in time as my dark twin with its ashen wings and tangled hair emerged with a raised sword and a moan. I screamed before turning away and running as fast as I could.

I didn't know where I was going; I was lost and I felt panic now rising up inside me, anger and frustration following suit. More unwanted emotions built up inside my soul. _Get me out of here! I want out! _I screamed inside my head as I ran faster and faster.

Then, I skidded to a stop and almost fell when something to my left caught my eye. I looked and saw, to my surprise and relief, a bright white door. It was so bright it was as if it were a light.

"The light at the end of the tunnel." I whispered as I drew nearer to it. The closer I got the more my heart and mind calmed, the more they calmed the more I felt at peace. I was no longer scared; I felt a little braver and a little more confident.

So, I opened the door.

* * *

><p>Oh no! A cliff hanger! What will she find? Is she finally waking up? Or will her other self be just behind the door? Or maybe she really is becoming an unrest. I never said she would make it out of this alive ya know. ;) Let me know in a review what you thought of these three new chapters. I love getting feed back, whether it's a simple, "I'm really enjoying this!" or a lengthy explanation of how much you loved this. Or if you honestly have some critiquing you'd like to do, feel free! I'm fine with whatever. Your reviews are what keeps me motivated to keep on posting new chapters whether they're praises or constructive. :)<p> 


	9. Chapter 9

**Now listen up!** Jeffery the bunny only gets fed on the days I get reviews. So, if you want Jeffery to eat today and survive by the end of the story, I expect a couple of reviews! Ya know what I mean?

Rikku: "Wow, what!? Oh, gosh, well you guys better review the story then! Poor Jeffery, all he needs are a few reviews!"

Tidus: "Seriously? Does everyone on here just read stories without reviewing? I mean, come on, if you've come this far, you might as well review it!"

Jecht: "Feed the damn bunny!"

Auron: "Isn't this a bit extreme...?"

Me: "Hush Auron."

Auron: "No. Review, and I will take my shirt off, otherwise, I will glare at you for a long, uncomfortable time."

Me: "Ohhh! Can I review!? XD"

* * *

><p>Chapter Nine<p>

_~Rin~_

"How many apprentices do you have left?" Rin asked eagerly, but tried not to show it as he ate the food that had been set out before him. Kimahri looked to Tacitus who took a huge gulp of his wine before he spoke.

"Kelk had one, Raakel had four, and Veera had three." Rin looked up in surprise. Not only was it odd to him that Kelk had only been teaching one apprentice but he was pleasantly surprised at the fact that there were more than one apprentice, even if they were taught by others.

"Are they still here?" He asked with anticipation. Tacitus frowned as he replied, "two are dead, one from Raakel, one from Veera."

"Does Rin wish to meet with one of these apprentices?" Kimahri asked and he nodded.

"Please, if I could somehow speak with Kelk's apprentice first." Kimahri and Tacitus exchanged uncomfortable glances and Rin, who had been chewing, began to chew more slowly as he looked from one Ronso to the other. Was it something he had said?

"Is there something wrong with that?" He asked cautiously. "He's still alive, correct?" Kimahri crossed his large arms over his chest as he finally looked at him and answered.

"Yes..._she _is still alive." Rin raised a brow with obvious astonishment. He had assumed they were all male.

"The problem," Tacitus began in his deep gravely voice, "is female Ronso's are not allowed to preform on males."

"The law is male with male, female with female." Kimahri added with a nod of agreement.

"But...she could be the best out of all of them." Rin pointed out before taking a sip of his wine. "This particular possession is far more dangerous than the average, I'm sure. This is Shadow we're talking about. Would it really be too much to ask that we bend the rules just this once?" He looked from one Ronso to the next, hopoful. "She could save not only my life but yours as well; all of Spira even."

Kimahri sighed a deep sigh that sounded more like a low growl and turned to Tacitus who closed his eyes and shook his head but said nothing as he began eating and drinking again. Kimahri turned back to Rin.

"Kimahri- _I_ think it best you see her instead of the others. Elder Kelk Ronso was best and passed on knowledge well. Rin has special permission to choose whomever he likes to preform the exorcism." Rin let go of a breath he hadn't realized he had been holding and the feeling of relief washing over him soon followed. He took another sip of wine and smiled.

"Thank you. May I ask what her name is?"

"Her name is Veriti." Tacitus said as he crossed his arms over his chest. "She is my daughter." Rin almost choked on his food when he heard the last part and quickly swallowed before taking a huge gulp of his wine.

"Y-your daughter was Kelk's apprentice?" He nodded solemnly and Rin quickly placed his hands on his knees as he turned to the Ronso and bowed his head as far as he dared.

"You have my utmost gratitude, Tacitus Ronso, for allowing her to do such a task on a man such as I. I'm sure she will become as great an exorcist as Kelk Ronso one day." Tacitus grunted with acknowledgment before speaking.

"You will respect her and do as she tells you, Rin. And you will also tell no one of this sacrilege that is about to take place. For a female to perform on a male is outrageous." He growled and his brow furrowed deeper as he said this last part.

Rin slowly lifted his head and nodded as he set his jaw with determination. "Of course, you have my word." He even went so far as to set a fist against his heart, a gesture of promise. Tacitus nodded and grunted again.

"Although this act is in violation of our law, if it means saving Spira from another evil that might ruin this eternal calm...I will gladly allow it this once." Rin nodded again and bowed his head once more.

"Thank you again, Tacitus Ronso."

"When do you wish to have it done?" Kimahri asked and Rin quickly turned his attention back to the Elder.

"As soon as possible."

"You will have to wait until morning, then." Tacitus said as he stood from the table. "She is busy tonight, but I will tell her. Be ready by sunrise." He bowed to Kimahri and the Elder granted him dismissed before Tacitus turned and left.

The servant from earlier soon appeared and took away the dishes he had left behind and Rin quickly finished his own meal so that he might retire to bed as soon as possible. He could hardly wait for morning to come.

That night, however, was a dreadful and horrendous night. His head was so full of nightmares of Shadow and Spira full of blood and smoke that he woke often in a cold sweat with his chest icy and tight. Eventually, he gave up on sleep entirely and stayed up pacing the floor, murmuring to himself, singing, and hitting the side of his head with a fist like a mad man.

He knew it wasn't long before his soul was completely taken over, that is, if his sanity didn't leave him first. He knew that if Veriti could not help him then he would die. He guessed he had one more day left, if that.

The way the nightmares were coming to him, he felt like he might just end his own life. The Farplane sounded nice. It was better than his current predicament and he would gladly accept it if hope for him soon dwindled to nothing.

By morning, Rin was sitting on the edge of his bed banging one fist against his knee as nonsensical words spilled from his lips. He knew he was awake, but he felt as though he were in a dream state. He was barely aware of his surroundings, and it wasn't until he was forced to lay down by gentle hands that he looked up and saw the face of a young Ronso girl looming over him.

Her face was the definition of peace and comfort. He smiled up at her weakly as he spoke his last words before he drifted off into nothingness. "I'm going to die."

* * *

><p><em>~Auron~<em>

They had been searching for some time now in the snow covered trails of Mount Gagazet as they walked up and down, trying to find the area the next element might be. Tidus had shown them where he was sure was the area Cynyr had fallen when they had been on their way to the top two and half years ago. Unfortunately, it was beginning to look like they were searching the wrong trail or that the vial was long gone by this point.

"This is it. I know it is." Tidus muttered. "Or maybe we're lost again...like before." He stopped, making everyone behind him do so abruptly and they watched as he tilted his head back towards the sky and shouted, "hey, Cynyr! A little help here! Looks like we still can't find the right way!" Almost immediately, he was pushed aside by Auron as he came to stand in front of him, glaring with annoyance.

"Would you stop." The others walked past and on up the trail, shaking their heads as Tidus crossed his arms and glared right back.

"What? I'm just saying!" Auron rolled his eyes and turned away from him.

"Come on guys..." Yuna said from the top of the trail, "I'm sure we'll find it soon. Besides...shouldn't there be a fiend somewhere nearby we are suppose to fight before we find the element?"

"She's right," Paine pointed out. "and we've seen no trace of one since we arrived. Normally, the locals would have come out for a fight, but even they aren't showing up. So, we're either close or every fiend on Gagazet has found different prey elsewhere." She crossed her arms as she said this, looking doubtful of the latter.

"Heeeeey," Tidus began slowly, "yeah, we should have seen a regular fiend by now, so maybe the big one is just up ahead and just scared away all the others!"

"Excellent observation, Tidus." Auron remarked sarcastically. "That was basically everything Paine just said, only in simpler words."

"Hey, what gives!" He exclaimed with a frown, then he crossed his arms as he studied Auron for a moment. "Who pissed in your coffee this morning?" The crimson clad legend immediately scowled as he turned back to him, irritable.

"I'm just anxious to get out of here. I'm not exactly fond of places that bring back unwanted memories."

"Then you might as well add the rest of Spira to your list." Rikku muttered to herself as she shivered in her coat. Auron had heard her but ignored her comment and she went trudging farther up the trail looking miserable.

"The point is," Auron began again with a sigh, "we still haven't found the vial. It could be anywhere among all this Yevon forsaken snow and rock." He kicked at a mound of snow as he said this which turned out to be a large stone. His aggressive kick caused it to immediately roll right off the edge of the trail into oblivion.

"Hey, I think I found it!" Rikku suddenly exclaimed from above them. Everyone immediately looked up and withdrew their weapons as they rushed towards her, but when they arrived the trail remained clear of any fiend or boss that they had been expecting. So, they slowly put away their weapons, all except Auron who was always on guard.

Finally, they looked at Rikku, and in her hand was none other than the vial Auron had seen in his dream. He immediately took it from her and held it up, examining it closely as if unable to believe it.

"This is it." He finally confirmed before he looked back down at her. She was shivering again, despite the thick furry coat she was wearing, and was kicking at the ground glumly. Auron swallowed hard before finally saying the words he was not used to saying.

"Thank you, Rikku. I'm glad you were here, otherwise, I'm not sure we would have found it." She looked up in surprise, her eyes brightening momentarily before she quickly looked away and shrugged. Before she could say anything, Tidus ruined the moment.

"I could have! I told you we were close." Auron sighed as he pocketed the vial, ignored the blonde boy, and took a look around before sheathing his sword.

"Something's not right." He said instead.

"There should have been a fiend." Paine agreed who slowly pulled out her own blade.

"Maybe Ida decided to give us a break?" Tidus inquired as he scratched the back of his head and yawned.

"I don't think she's the one who sends the fiends; they are some how linked to Cynyr." Auron explained as he rested his hand on the hilt of his sword, searching the mountain's peaks carefully and cautiously.

"If the last one was bad, then this is only the beginning." He added. "I get the feeling we're in for a surprise attack." No sooner had the words left his mouth did a large, bony hand appear in the air above them. Rikku and Yuna screaming, Paine and Tidus jumped back, and Auron stared up at it with widened eyes. A shimmering light surrounded it as it passed through what seemed to be an invisible barrier in the air above them. Finally, Auron took a few steps back.

"Like that?" Rikku squeaked with fright as she immediately pulled out her weapons. Everyone else followed suit and both Tidus, Auron, and Paine stood up front while Yuna and Rikku stood behind them, bracing themselves for the worst.

The rest of the body soon emerged from the portal and dropped to the ground on unsteady feet with a crunch as the sound of chains clinked together. They swung around the large form before them; a skeletal woman in armor. The huge chains hung from her scrawny neck and shoulders before it wrapped around her waist and ankles. She wore over-the-knee, lace up, combat boots, a mail chain skirt with a familiar red and tattered sash around her waist.

She was bleeding in some places, her bones protruding grotesquely beneath her skin as she seemed to take the form of a zombie. In her right hand, she held a dull looking sword, chipped and covered in grime and rust.

Everyone watched stunned and frozen as she slowly rose to her full height as dark, ashen wings unfurled from her back and spread out to its full length. Auron guessed they were a good twenty or twenty-five feet long. The group finally seemed to realize they had legs and a brain that could control them as they gasped and took quick and careful steps backwards, their eyes glued to the giant, uncanny look alike before them.

She was definitely a fiend they had never seen before; she was something from the undead, yes, but she certainly surpassed the average zombies they had encountered before. It was horrific; she was as tall as a tree, with a mass of brown, tangled hair that fell over her face. The only thing visible was her left eye, surrounded by exposed muscle and tendons as she seemed to stare right through to their souls.

Auron sucked in a breath after he realized who it resembled and everyone looked from the zombie warrior to him with wide, fearful eyes.

"Cynyr." He said in a low and dread filled voice. Tidus frowned and Yuna gasped as she looked back up at the creature before her.

"No. That can't be!"

"If that's really her..." Rikku trailed off when she realized the creature was now looking straight at her now, and the zombie suddenly raised her sword with the similar movement that Cynyr made in battle. Auron almost believed it really was her if it wasn't for the fact that he already knew she was still in the Farplane.

"Run!" He shouted when he finally found his voice again. No sooner had the word left his mouth did everyone immediately jump into action and fled down the snow covered mountain. Rikku screamed as the giant, rusty blade came down just inches behind her, the impact from the sword and the ground causing the rock ground to shake, snow to spray up and all around, and caused Rikku to lose her balance.

She tumbled down through the snow and Auron skidded to a stop. He quickly turned back to help her and the others stopped as well but he urged them on.

"Go! We're right behind you!" He scrambled back up the trail where Rikku was, shivering and scrambling to get to her feet as the zombie Cynyr began to descend with slow, swaggering steps, staring straight at him this time. A shiver ran down his spine as he quickly looked away.

"Get up!" Auron demanded when he reached the young Al Bhed, and he grabbed her arm as he helped her to stand before the two of them stumbled down towards the others.

"This wasn't in your vision!" Rikku exclaimed.

"None of the fiends were!" Auron retorted and looked over his shoulder to see Cynyr stopping to lift her sword with both hands this time, lifting the tip of the blade up off the ground from her left. She was going to slice them up like meat. Auron cursed as he reached out for Rikku, "get down!" he shouted while pushing her down into the snow with him. She cried out in surprise, but fell into the snow nonetheless without hesitation.

Farther ahead he heard the others shout to one another as well and saw them fall into the snow likewise and thanked the fayth that they had. In half a second after they hit the snow, he heard the whistling sound of the sword swinging just inches above their heads and the sound of chains crashing loudly against one other. Then, a thunderous and outraged roar erupted from Cynyr.

As the sword crashed against the side of the mountain Auron and Rikku looked up. They watched as snow and rock fell away around the area the blade had hit and half expected it to shatter and leave the zombie weaponless, that or watch as half the mountain peak crumbled down on top of them. Neither happened, miraculously.

Both Auron and Rikku immediately scrambled up to their feet. She was breathing hard and shivering more violently now as snow and ice fell from her body and hair. He wasn't so sure it had anything to do with the cold, though.

"How are we suppose to defeat that?" Rikku screeched in a quivering voice and he turned and began running towards the others, Rikku quickly following.

"We have to keep it here!"

"What?" Tidus exclaimed in bewilderment, eyes wide.

"Do you have a plan?" Yuna asked as she looked from the giant Cynyr and Auron frantically. He was quiet a moment, his thoughts churning as he looked down at their weapons and thought, _useless. _Then, he looked around them at the narrow trail they stood on with the drop off at their right and that's when he got an idea.

"Somehow, we have to push it over the edge."

"How!?" Tidus exclaimed.

"Can we trip her?" Paine asked and Auron tried not to wince at the pronoun she had used to describe the zombie. He would have much rather refered to the zombie as an "it" since he knew it wasn't truly Cynyr.

"No time." Auron said as he pushed past them. "Follow me."

As they rounded the bend of the trail, Auron found they could either run straight ahead in the open or down into a small nook that was to their left that could hide them just underneath the trail they were on. He chose the latter.

"Down here." He ordered as he looked behind him. The zombie wasn't in sight, yet, so if they hurried they could stall for a little more time to form a plan. One by one, Tidus, Yuna, Rikku, Paine, and then Auron dropped down into the hideaway as the giant was just coming into sight.

"Who here can use Firaga really well?" Auron whispered. For a moment, there was silence as each person considered whether or not to say that they could, wondering if one of them revealed themselves it would mean volunteering as bait.

"I can." Paine finally said. He nodded then turned to Rikku who shrank back in fear.

"Rikku, do you still have some of your flash bombs and explosives?" She swallowed hard and nodded.

"What are we going to do?" Tidus hissed as the ground beneath them trembled slightly. The zombie was getting closer.

"I have no idea how smart that thing is," Auron began, "but this is worth a shot." He began to draw in the snow beneath them with a gloved hand.

"Here's the trail we were just on and here's the ledge." He pointed them out and everyone nodded with understanding. "In order to push it off we need something to prevent it from going anywhere else but back."

"The fire?" Paine inquired curiously.

"Correct." Quickly, Auron began to explain the rest of his plan, drawing more lines into the snow and slowly, as everyone began to understand and became a little more hopeful, Rikku, however became more fearful. She realized with growing dread that she had been nominated as bait.

* * *

><p><em>~Cynyr~<em>

I quickly closed the door behind me as soon as I made it inside, the dark nightmarish tunnels and its creatures forgotten behind me. Taking a look around, I was surprised to find myself back in the Farplane, and oh, how I had missed it.

I was beginning to think I had just woken up from a nightmare when I turned and saw the door behind me. I cringed at the sight. While on the outside it had been a bright white door full of hope and peace, on the inside it was made of black, charred, and rotten wood that looked about ready to fall apart at any given moment.

My face fell as I turned away from it and looked around, thinking, _no...this is a dream. I really am in a nightmare. _Just as soon as I had thought it, the Farplane vanished around and beneath me, replaced with the same dark tunnels from before with its eerie torch light and shadows. I gasped, fear gripping me tightly and I frantically searched for the zombie from earlier.

Without staying long enough to find out if it was in the same tunnel as I was, I began running again. I didn't know where I was going; I hadn't from the very beginning but I just wanted out. I began to yearn for the Farplane again, wishing I hadn't thought the thought that had caused the peaceful plains to disappear.

Even if it really was a dream I was in, I would have rather spent it inside a room that either depicted a Farplane, somewhere nice in Spira like the beach, the airship, or Home. I would rather be anywhere but the tunnels of darkness and fear that held lurking, mutated creatures and bad memories.

After running for some time, I stopped to catch my breath and sank to the floor underneath one of the flickering torches and leaned my back against the wall. As real as all the horrors felt and the feelings I felt inside me; fear, anger, grief, sorrow, and anxiety, I knew somewhere deep down that these were all made up from my own mind and I could stop it somehow.

Breathing heavily, I closed my eyes and tried to listen and feel my existence in that moment, but it was hazy, like half of me was here in my mind and the other half was somewhere else, dying. It was a distant feeling, something that really wouldn't have gotten my attention unless I had really felt for it. Now, as I sat concentrating on it, I _did _feel it. The tunnels, the bad memories, the deformed and creepier version of myself, and the mutated versions of fiends I had wished to never see again; it was all just a darker and restless part of my mind that I was trapped in.

"It's not real...not really. This isn't the reality I know." I whispered to myself. "Somewhere, there's a way out; an escape. There has to be." I sank my head to my knees as I wrapped my arms around them and tried to tell myself to wake up. "Wake up...wake up...wake up." I whispered just under my breath.

"Wake up!" I screamed at one point, then grew quiet as I listened for something or someone who had heard me to come running in and tear me to shreds. At first, there was nothing, but just as I relaxed my shoulders, I heard it. It was the familiar roar of a fire and it was coming for me.

* * *

><p>Oh no! Cynyr's nightmares have just gotten a lot worse. She now knows she's turning into an unrest, but will she be strong enough to break through the wall she had so skillfully built up around her? Let me know in a review what you thought! ;) Just a little something won't hurt, besides, don't forget about Jeffery the bunny! He's sooooo hungry, so if you want him to get fed then you'll need to <strong>leave a review!<strong> :P

Auron: "And don't forget about me."

Me: "Who could say no to that!"


	10. Chapter 10

**Don't forget to review!** Gotta feed Jeffery, remember? ;) Just type a simple "awesome!" and I'll be happy! lol Come on ya'll, don't just wait until the very end of the story! I like to know what you're thinking after you've read a chapter or two. What's going through your mind? Am I doing a good job? Love you guys! So glad to be back writing this sequel. I've missed writing. :)

* * *

><p>Chapter Ten<p>

_~Ida~_

Morning had come and gone as slow as the seasons turned and still there was no change in Cynyr. She was still as pale as the first day the Peace Ritual had begun. However, Ida had noticed some color had come back into her cheeks though she was still the color of snow.

Some of the feathers had fallen off of her wings too, blowing away as black ash in the wind as they crumbled away. Valefore was with Cynyr now, pouring in the energy like Xion had done before her. Ida had lost count how many times they had each been calming Cynyr's mind. Her turn would be coming soon once Valefore had worn herself out. Regardless of the long hours, everyone gave it their all.

The sun was steadily rising to its spot above them and the songs of the Pyerflies filled the air as the Hymn was sung again and again. The good thing about being dead and a spirit was that you never tired from singing. It was apart of the fayth and of all the dead to sing, a second nature like breathing was to the living. Pouring out energy was a whole different story, however.

Everyone had it, it was what gave them the ability to turn into Pyerflies, a flower, or whatever they wanted. After some time, that energy wore out and if you wanted to keep using it then it was best to rest it so that it could replenish itself. It was a never ending cycle of energy. It was similar to the power they had given Cynyr as a fayth child, only stronger. It, too, had to replenish.

Finally, Valefore was showing her fatigue and Ida quickly took her place, placing her finger tips at Cynyr's temples and calling forth the peace inside her to pour into her daughter's soul. She willed Cynyr to be calmed and soothed, to wake up again, but time was running out and there was still no change in her. This was the last stage. There were only a few more hours left before it was over. If she hadn't returned by then...all was lost. They would never get Cynyr back and Shadow would reek havoc on Spira once again, only worse.

In fact, the sign of her feathers falling off and turning to ash was proof enough of failure. She could have all the color in her cheeks that she wanted, but as long as her wings remained ashen and her skin white and translucent, she was doomed to the unrest. Whatever demons she was fighting off inside her were winning and she was becoming weaker. Ida was growing weary herself. Weary of no change happening, weary that Cynyr was weakening, but she was also growing frustrated. How could she just quit?

"You have to try Cynyr. It's all in your head, just...break free from it. Accept the peace, move towards it...embrace it. Come back to us." Cynyr remained silent and still and Ida continued to pour all of her heart and soul into her.

* * *

><p><em>~Auron~<em>

Auron watched Rikku carefully as she ran up the trail towards the lumbering giant, a flash bomb in one hand and an explosive that emitted a poison that caused dizziness in the other. As soon as she stopped to hold the flash bomb up Auron ducked back down with the others.

They covered their eyes as the flash bomb went off, and as soon as he heard the fiend turning to following Rikku back up the trail, he scrambled up and out of their hiding place followed by Paine, Yuna, and Tidus.

Quietly, they ran through the snow behind the giant. It turned the bend and continued after Rikku, moaning and lifting its sword to swing. Auron could hear Rikku squeak with fright before he saw her hold up the next bomb and he halted. Tidus, Yuna, and Paine did so as well and watched as the bomb was thrown as far and as high as Rikku could manage.

The bomb exploded at waist height on the zombie, a green smoke billowing out, but its poisonous tendrils weren't reaching high enough to do what Auron had hoped would happen. Auron cursed under his breath as he grabbed the hilt of his sword. Without the zombie breathing it in or getting it in its eyes, the plan would fail.

"Rikku! Move!" Auron shouted when he realized Rikku hadn't even tried to run as the zombie Cynyr was about to swing her sword down on her.

She jumped at the sound of Auron's voice before quickly turning and fleeing up the mountain. The sword came down with a rush of air that caught everyone's clothing and hair, snow spraying up and all around, but so did the smoke from Rikku's bomb. Auron squinted as he watched it, hope and relief filling his chest.

"Get back." He ordered the rest of his friends and they did so as the green gas slowly made its way up to the grotesque face of the giant zombie. Anxiously waiting, all five of them kept still and quiet as they watched. Then, Paine's cue came; Cynyr stumbled back with a hand over her face and groaned.

Yuna clasped her hands together in front of her face as she watched with hope and fear as Paine sprinted forward, bringing forth her fire energy and producing a large, bright flame in both hands. She quickly stopped just behind the feet of the giant, created a huge ball of fire, and blew on.

It grew larger and hotter and she lifted it above her head and brought it down to the ground. The snow was melted instantly as the fire licked up whatever it could find on the rock beneath it. She guided it around from the edge of the trail to the other end of it, blocking her and the others off from both Rikku and the giant who was stumbling back into the flames.

Paine jumped back and began spreading more of the fire as the others waited with anticipation. The fire grew, higher and larger until they could all feel its heat. At this point, Cynyr had already stepped into it and immediately began to stumbled away from it and she tried to turn around to see what had happened.

"It's working." Tidus said quietly as he watched in awe. Yuna seemed to be holding her breath and Rikku, far enough away from both the giant and the fire, was crouched in the snow watching with wide, fearful, green eyes.

Roaring with pain and anger, the giant zombie tried to stomp out the fire that now licked at the worn leather boot of her left foot but soon caught her second leg on fire. The zombie screamed with rage before it finally began to tilt backwards. Everyone gasped in surprise and hope as they watched it land heavily in the snow at the very edge of the mountain. The ground shook so violently, rocks fromthe peaks began to fall and tumble down, snow following after it. Auron and the others quickly jumped back and covered their heads as they watched the zombie finally lose her balance and tipped backwards. Finally, she began to fall. Auron's breath caught.

In that split second before the zombie disappeared, its one lone eye found and locked on Auron. Out of no where, he suddenly felt ashamed and guilty, but he quickly pushed it down as the creature finally fell to its death, chains and all. Not long after, the fire Paine had created went out, leaving a trail of blackened, bare rock.

Rikku had joined them within seconds when she confirmed for herself that the zombie wasn't going to suddenly appear up over the edge and kill her. Upon reaching the others, she squealed with nervous and triumphant delight.

"Wow, that was actually really amazing! We make a great team!"

"Auron, you're a genius." Tidus said with a grin and a thumbs up.

"Yeah!" Rikku agreed enthusiastically. "Thanks for saving our butts! What would we do without you?" Auron gave a snort and was about to say something when she suddenly ran up and hugged him. He stumbled back with surprise and immediately stiffened. He wasn't sure what to do other than to clear his throat nervously before saying, "I wasn't sure that would even work...but I'm relieved it did." He shifted his eyes nervously, looking anywhere but at Rikku and the others. He wasn't used to this kind of affection from her, much less from anyone. He wasn't the hugging type, especially in front of company.

Rikku finally let go of him and took a few steps back, grinning, as she pulled her arms behind her back. For some reason, something made him want to look over at Paine. She had her arms crossed, a smug look on her face matched with a small smirk as she watched Rikku with a raised brow. He quickly looked away from her before she could meet his gaze and Yuna, gratefully, broke the uncomfortable silence.

"But I have to wonder...what was that exactly? It looked so much like her, only..." she trailed off as she tried to find the right word.

"Creepier? Deader? More evil?" Tidus interjected. Yuna frowned, obviously not liking his choice of words though it described the zombie perfectly.

"I believe it was a copy of her." Auron finally said. "Perhaps a darker version, an evil twin if you will."

"My question is, how did it get here? That's no ordinary fiend." Paine pointed out.

"Remember the other fiend in Macalania? Auron started. "Wouldn't you say that was a creepier version of Ochu?"

"That's right!" Yuna exclaimed, then furrowed her brows with concern. "I'm worried...something doesn't seem quite right, perhaps..." She trailed off and shook her head.

"What do you mean exactly?" Paine asked but Yuna remained silent. She looked uncomfortable suddenly as she looked up at Auron. He sighed quietly to himself and took the opportunity to speak.

"You're talking about Cynyr."

Yuna bit her lip nervously and Auron turned away, wishing he hadn't said it. Now, there was more hope than ever that he would find her after all the elements had been collected, but as he hoped, he also held a deep dread. He had come to the conclusion a long time ago that the reason for all the elements was to trade them for Cynyr. How that was suppose to work, he didn't know but he knew there was a reason for it.

On the other hand, why these two darker versions of an original had suddenly showed up during their mission was beyond him. But he had to agree with Yuna. Something was wrong and it had something to do with Cynyr.

"We should head back. Before the local fiends show up now that we've killed their predator." Auron finally said and everyone agreed silently as they walked back down the mountain each in their own thoughts. It wasn't until they boarded the airship that anyone spoke.

"Is everyone okay?" Brother asked when they entered the Bridge.

"We saw smoke." Buddy added as he crossed his arms over his chest, leaning against one of the walls.

"We're all okay." Yuna assured them with a nod, then turned to Auron who stood to the side quietly. He met her eyes but only gave the smallest of nods. She turned to face him, as if ready to speak, but he was already walking towards the door. He needed to be alone for a while.

He locked the door behind him as he entered his room then went straight to his desk. Sitting down, he pulled out the elements and laid them gently on the table as he pulled out a pair of pliers from a drawer. He picked up the vial and popped off the cork top and set it aside.

Then, carefully, he picked up the feather in one hand and took one end of the chain in the other. He slid part of the quill through one of the openings in the chiains before grabbing the scrap of red fabric and wrapping it securely around both the chain and the feather where he had joined the two. He tied a knot, leaving a small tail of the fabric that was left and picked up the pliers.

After using the pliers to pull apart the top of the first link, he took the cork and stabbed the ends of the metal link into the bottom of it. Finally, he gently pushed the feather, the fabric, and chain down into the bottle before tightening the cork and held it up to examine his work.

He smiled, proud of what he had done with the elements. Then, he frowned as a new thought occurred to him. Fishing around in the drawers again he finally came up with a long leather string. He wrapped it several times around the neck of the bottle and tied a knot before tying the two ends together and pulling it over his head.

It hung low on his chest and he stood up to tuck it inside his jacket. He was both proud and embarrassed, but determined to keep the elements together and safe. Next, he went to the bathroom to see if it showed through his clothes. The leather string was still visible so he tucked that under the collar of his jacket, otherwise, it was hardly noticeable. He sighed with satisfaction and left the bathroom before prepping the desk for his sword so that he could clean it.

* * *

><p><em>~Rin~<em>

He awoke to the smell of berries and leaves burning. His body felt cold but he could tell he was sweating. Someone was stroking his forehead rhythmically as something tapped gently on his chest along with a low and gentle hum of a tune he didn't know. Finally, he opened his eyes and blinked a few times to clear his vision.

He was still confused by who and what he was looking at, but then memories flooded back to him and his eyes grew wide. Veriti, who had been murmuring something in a different tongue, stopped and quickly shushed him when his breathing quickened.

"You are still under the demon's possession, but I am slowly drawing him out." Veriti said in a soothing voice. Rin slowly calmed and relaxed. Then, he realized he no longer had a shirt on, his chest completely bare. Thankfully, his pants were still there and he sighed heavily.

"What happened?" He asked.

"I came quickly when I received word that you had gone into a mad state. You were lucky I got to you in time." She said softly before turning away to do something and Rin slowly rose from where he was laying.

"It's probably best you stay lying down, Rin." Veriti said when she turned back to him, a small bottle of something in her hand. Rin looked around the dimly lit room; there were candles everywhere and near by there was a small bowl on a table with something burning inside. He guessed that's where the smell was coming from.

"Where am I?" He asked, ignoring her request for him to lie back down.

"We are in a special room in the Elder's home where exorcism is preformed." She touched his shoulder and he jumped a little as he turned to face her. She smiled and nodded downwards.

"Please...lie back down. I will apply the purifying oil to your chest and then you may get up for a while, but you must stay in here. There is still much to do." Rin nodded and finally laid back against the soft cushions that had been his bed for some time now it seemed.

"How long have I been in here?" He asked as she drizzled the oil over his chest and began to slowly and gently massage it into his skin. He swallowed hard as he watched her do this, uncomfortable not because of her long claw like nails, but because no one, especially a woman, had ever touched him like that before.

"The morning has passed. Food and drink will be brought to you soon."

"What about you?" Rin asked.

"I shall join the Elder and my father in the dining area, but you must stay here. It is very important that we keep you in this atmosphere."

"I see..." He replied slowly and when she had finished massaging the oils into him, his muscles relaxed, surprising himself as he had not realized he had been so tense.

"How will you know when the demon is gone?" Rin asked.

"When you no longer sleep with your eyes open and rolled back speaking in a strange demonic language." Rin gulped, staring wide eyed at her. It took everything in him to remain lying down like she had asked him to and she smiled apologetically.

"It is one of the last stages before the demon takes over, but I am confident that I have temporarily subdued it."

"But it's still there."

"Yes, in order for the demon to be cast out I must first control you and it. The oil will help you relax and it will also sedate the demon inside so that I may draw him out."

"That makes sense." Rin mused, she nodded as she rose and went to the small table with the burning leaves and berries. She began adding more and the aroma intensified. Rin wrinkled his nose but said nothing.

As he laid there with his chest oily and glistening in the candle light, he began to feel a little drowsy though he knew he just had a long nap that morning. Nonetheless, he was about to drift off when, strangely, he felt an icy feeling in his finger tips he hadn't noticed was there before. He was certain it was just from the cold, but when the feeling intensified and moved up his hands, he knew it was something more.

When it had reached his arms he became more alert and looked down at his hands, half expecting them to be a bluish purple. They remained their natural color, but the icy feeling was still creeping through him as panic welled up inside him.

Just as he was about to say something to Veridi, something took hold of his throat, hushing him immediately. His eyes widened and fear washed over him like a tidal wave. No one else was in the room, yet he could definitely feel a cold hand gripping his throat threateningly. He swallowed hard as he began to hear a whispered voice speak into his ear.

"You will do as I say." He looked over at Veridi desperately, wondering why she hadn't heard the voice. As if to read his mind, a low and deep chuckle sounded in his ear as a voice spoke.

"Only you can hear me." Rin set his jaw, ready to jump up when he felt the icy feeling wrapping around his heart and he nearly gasped when another cold hand covered his mouth, tightly. It was then that he recognized the hands to be his own! But he hadn't moved them, he hadn't even felt them move.

As Veridi blew gently on the bowl of burning leaves and berries, Rin listened as the threatening voice continued.

"It won't be long now... Rin. But first, I'll have to stop this nonsense this Ronso woman has been doing to me for the past seven hours." It snarled and Rin gulped, afraid for not only his life, but Veridi's too. She straightened and Rin's hands left his mouth and throat to settle quietly beside him like before, but they remained in Shadow's control.

Suddenly, before Rin could say anything, there was a knock on the door and he let out a quiet sigh of relief, but the disembodied voice only laughed a low and menacing laugh. Veridi looked up and then back at Rin. "Remain there. I'll be back in a moment." She said before turning away, completely oblivious of what was going on inside of him and it was far too dark for her to see the distress on his face.

She moved to the door and Rin swallowed hard again, trying to figure out what to do to save both himself and Veridi. If he couldn't' save himself, then at least her. As if to read his thoughts again, Shadow scoffed in his ear again.

"Trust me, you can't do _anything. _You're in my control now."

Rin felt his heart beating fast despite the cold grip that was still around it. It was so cold he was sure his soul could feel it as well. It was then that he realized the icy feeling was slowly making its way throughout the rest of his body, but much to his relief it was at a much slower pace than it was with his hands and arms. He figured Shadow really only had control over what was cold because he could still feel his legs and feet perfectly fine.

That meant there was still a chance to stop Shadow from doing any harm to Veridi. He hoped Shadow couldn't read his mind because he was already feeling the hope and determination fill him. As he waited for Veridi to get done speaking with whomever it was out in the hall, he tried to catch what was being said.

All he heard were a few words here and there. "...smoke...friends...violent...Celsius." It wasn't enough to decipher what it was they were talking about; it just sounded like complete nonsense.

Finally, Veridi and the other Ronso finished talking and she came back inside while shutting the door firmly behind her. Rin stiffened again when he heard Shadow's deep menacing laugh echo through his head.

* * *

><p>Uh oh, what's Shadow got up his sleeve this time? Something's about to go down. <strong>Please review!<strong> Jeffery is patiently awaiting his food! :D
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**Don't forget to review!** Enjoy this next chapter! Hope you're having as much fun reading it as I do writing it. :) Love you all!

* * *

><p>Chapter Eleven<p>

_~Rin~_

As Veridi made her way over to him he immediately opened his mouth to speak. "Veridi-" but it was cut off as soon as Shadow heard him, his own hand betraying him as it slapped over his mouth painfully. Veridi stopped and frowned suspiciously at him.

"Rin? Are you alright? I thought I told you to relax." She moved closer and Rin immediately began shaking his head as he moved his legs to get up but soon realized that Shadow had control over his torso. He groaned with frustration and Veridi moved closer. He violently shook his head despite Shadow's painful hold on his face.

Suddenly, Veridi seemed to understand what was happening and her eyes widened with shock. Before Rin or Veridi could do or say anything more, Rin's hands reached out and grabbed for Veridi. She gasped and Rin shouted, "no!"

Rin immediately tried to use his feet to turn away from Veridi but his cold hands had taken hold of her, grasping her shoulders and then her neck as she clawed at him. Rin cried out in pain as her claws left long gashes on his hands and arms, blood oozing out of them.

"It's not me." Rin cried out and realized that he was chocking Veridi with his own hands, but he couldn't tell them to stop, to let go. Shadow was in full control. At this point, his legs were useless. If he tried to run he would only hurt Veridi more.

"I'm sorry." Rin said as he tried to pull his hands away, but to no avail. Then, he realized he should be shouting for help. Someone might hear him.

"Help!" He yelled as loud as he dared.

"Someone help! It's Veridi! The demon!" After these words were spoken, the thick door was flung open and two Ronso stepped in, eyes wide.

"Help us!" Rin exclaimed. "It's chocking her, I can't let go." The first Ronso was already at his side and Veridi was slowly losing consciousness and she continued to sink her claws deeper into his flesh. Through the pain and struggle, he suddenly recognized the Ronso beside him. It was Tacitus, Veridi's fathers, and he felt dread and terror drop into his stomach like a ton of bricks.

"Veridi!" He exclaimed. She closed her eyes and he turned to Rin, frowning. He tried to pry his fingers away from Veridi's throat, but they held fast. Rin feared Tacitus would break them...or do much worse.

After several failed attempts, he finally looked up at Rin with an apologetic look. "I'm sorry." Rin's eyes widened as his mouth went dry, fearing the worst.

"Please...Tacitus, don't do anything-" But before he could finish, the Ronso raised a large fist and swung. Within seconds, everything went black.

* * *

><p><em>~Auron~<em>

"What's going on?" Auron asked when he entered the Bridge with Rikku. She had banged on his door just minutes ago and when she explained that there may be trouble with the Ronso and the fire they had started on their mountain, the two of them rushed in to join the others.

"Well, we're basically making a quick stop to the Ronso village." Buddy said from the co-pilot seat. "It seems that ruckus you five made got the Ronso's attention and they want answers."

"They also don't seem too happy about it either." Tidus added and Auron sighed.

"I see. I will gladly talk to them then."

"We'll get to see Kimahri!" Yuna exclaimed excitedly. "I'm sure once we explain everything to him, he'll understand."

"It's not Kimahri I'm worried about." Auron said grimly. "Its the Ronso tribe. Just because Kimahri will understand doesn't mean the rest of the village will."

When they landed near the village, everyone got out except for Shinra, Buddy, and Brother who said they would guard the Celsius. Several Ronso men were there to meet them and they were immediately escorted to the village where they would be taken to the Elder House where Kimahri resided.

All along the way they received glares and dirty looks from the men and women near by. Those with children hurried away, keeping to themselves inside their houses.

"Whoa." Tidus commented as he looked around with raised brow. "Hey, we're not the enemy here!" He called out to one man who was giving him a disapproving look.

"Don't." Auron quickly interjected. "Do you want to start a fight?" Tidus immediately shut up.

Once they were inside the rock and canvas built house of the Elder, it wasn't long before Kimahri and another Ronso showed up to greet them, but their faces were both ashen and grim. Auron watched them curiously and suspiciously.

"We were told there was smoke on the mountain and that your airship, the Celsius, was leaving the area where the fire had started. Explain." The unnamed Ronso said harshly. Tidus took a step forward but Auron pushed him back.

"I will speak for the group." The Ronso nodded and folded his arms as Kimahri waited silently for him to speak.

"We traveled here in search of something, however, we ran into a little trouble with a fiend. Unfortunately, our mage had to take it out with a fire spell. The fire went out soon after, we apologize for causing alarm among your village."

Kimahri nodded, appearing to accept this explanation and apology when the Ronso beside him growled with disapproval.

"Are you not the legendary guardian, sir Auron?" Before Auron had a chance to reply, he turned to Yuna. "And you, you are the High Summoner." She nodded, worry creasing her brow now. "Though your name is great on this mountain and throughout all of Spira, we cannot show any favoritism." Kimahri held out a clawed hand to the Ronso as a gesture of silence and he did so obediently.

"I will speak now." Kimahri said. "Tacitus is right, but I know you better. I believe story and pardon the event. The others will be unhappy, but they trust and respect Kimahri." Auron nodded and relaxed a little as relief washed over him.

"Thank you, Elder Kimahri." The Ronso shook his head. "Just Kimahri. Auron is friend." Auron managed a small smile when the Ronso called Tacitus spoke again.

"Now, perhaps you know of a man named Rin?" Everyone was taken aback for a moment as they looked at him with raised brows. This wasn't at all what they had expected to happen next.

"We do." Auron spoke for the group.

"He is here...but in a dire state." Kimahri said with a shake of his head, a grave look on his face. "He came here looking for Kelk...he claimed to be possessed by the demon, Shadow."

"Now we know that to be true after witnessing the events that took place just moments ago." Tacitus added with a growl and a raised fist. Yuna gasped and held a hand to her mouth as the others exchanged worried and confused looks.

"Shadow?" Yuna breathed.

"But how? We defeated him two years ago in the sky!" Rikku quickly interjected. "Ida and Cynyr said so." Her voice quieted as she became more uncertain than confident.

"Please, tell us what happened." Auron quickly asked, so Kimahri told them and when he had finished the five friends were left wide eyed with mouths a gap.

"He says that it was possible, after he had been possessed the first time, that Shadow left a part of his soul within him along with the others he controlled two years ago." Tacitus explained.

"Over time, Rin has collected some of these pieces from others who had them as well." Kimahri added.

"All of them? Wouldn't that take years?" Rikku asked in astonishment.

"On the contrary." Paine suddenly spoke up. "But it sounds like all the pieces came from a select few that Shadow knew Rin would eventually come in contact with, so he took those few people and had them collect the others who were farther out of reach."

"In time, those people made it back to Rin who, unknowingly, harvested all of the pieces. Now it would seem the soul is complete; all Shadow needs is to gradually take full control over Rin's body and mind. He will basically become one with Rin until there is nothing left but Shadow, thus, he is reborn."

Auron gave a short laugh, though not out of amusement but out of impression. "I couldn't have said it better myself."

Paine shrugged and he clenched his jaw, anger rising up inside him as the thought of Shadow actually coming back hit him hard in the chest. As if it wasn't enough that Cynyr was still in the Farplane, unreachable. But that pulled him to a new thought. Did Ida know about Shadow's return? If so, was she trying to tell him he really was meant to help bring her back? That still left unanswered questions about the strange fiend and the look-a-like zombie from earlier.

"It sounds like Sin all over again..." Yuna said from beside him, pulling him out of his thoughts as he was brought back to the present. Tidus looked up at her and saw the fear there in her eyes and immediately turned to Kimahri, stepping forward and speaking before anyone could stop him.

"Where is he?"

"We have him chained up in the cells so he can't harm anyone else, or himself." Kimahri replied, then looked to Tacitus.

"We will take them to the cell."

"Wait...what happened to Veriti?" Rikku suddenly asked worriedly.

"Alive but bruised and scared." Tacitus replied shortly, then turned and began leading them to the cells where poor Rin would be. And Shadow.

* * *

><p><em>~Cynyr~<em>

Smoke was beginning to fill up the tunnels as I ran and the fire was quickly gaining on me. No matter how fast and how far I ran the roar of the fire only grew louder and closer. Twice my hair or wings were set aflame and I had to frantically put it out while trying to keep moving. It was difficult, but chunks of my hair was missing and my wings were black and crumbing away like ash by the end of it. Thankfully, I hadn't run into any of my nightmarish buddies along the way, especially the zombie me. Either they had escaped some how or had died in the fire.

"What do I do?" I thought aloud as panic and fear gripped my chest and I began to cough again. Falling to my knees, I coughed harder and thought that if I didn't stop or find a way out soon I was going to throw up and cough out my lungs.

"Ida." I rasped, my voice hoarse and my throat scratchy. "Where are you?" I whispered. "I need out. Get me out of here! I hate this place!" Anger began to replace the fear that had overcome me just moments ago, but I stood and began running again, hoping to find another bright door like the first one I had found.

As I turned the corner I was suddenly met with a wall of flames so hot I thought my face would melt. I stumbled back, crying out from both surprise and panic. I had just come to a dead end. With a fire at my back and a fire before me, I was trapped. There was no where else to go and I was losing oxygen.

"No." I coughed. "No! This can't be it!" I screamed and immediately went into a coughing fit. I held my chest with one hand and crawled along the ground with the other as I made my way over to the only wall left that hadn't been in flames. All the while, the fire closed in around me.

"I can't do this." I whispered. "I'm going to die. My _soul _is going to die." I shook my head and closed my eyes as I finally accepted this fate. There was nothing left. So, let go of it all, the fear, the anger, the panic, resentment, stress, depression, and the loneliness.

I replaced it instead with the only good memories I had left and I hung on to them like they were a life raft. Memories of Auron flooded my mind, his smirk, his one brown eye, his smell, his crimson jacket, and his warmth when he hugged me. Most of all, the first and last kiss we had ever shared.

This last memory seemed to calm me the most and help me relax as I embraced my death. Eventually, I stopped coughing and tried to sing a little as the heat of the flames grew hotter, but I didn't feel a thing.

"Clouds will rage in...storms will race in...but you will be...safe...in my arms." It came out as more of a whisper, but I sang the words with all my heart and soul. Hugging myself, I got ready for the flames to over take me and prayed that I would pass out before any pain reached me.

Just as the heat was becoming unbearable, the ceiling above me suddenly caved in and I quickly covered my head. Finally, I looked up and immediately squinted against the bright light that shone down on me. From the hole in the ceiling, I heard a familiar voice calling out to me.

Despite my pain and the situation I was in, I smiled and slowly stood up, relief washing over me as I realized what it was I was looking at. "The exit!" I unfurled my wings, though battered and torn they were, I flapped them once then twice. It took more effort than I had wanted, but soon my feet had left the ground and I was rising up. Without looking back, I flew as fast as I could through the opening in the ceiling, hope swelling up inside me as I was bathed in the beautiful light.

I swallowed and took a deep breath, bewildered at the new feeling in my throat and lungs. "I'm free!" I shouted at the top of my lung, laughing as I did so. My lungs weren't filled with smoke and I could smell the flowers of the Farplane somewhere near by. Whether this was just another room inside the the tunnels or not, I drank in the serenity and the safety the area provided and for the first time in a long time...allowed peace to enter my soul.

* * *

><p><em>~Ida~ <em>

"She's waking up! Ida! Everyone, come quick!" Valefore shouted with excitement, jumping into the air like a little kid. For the past two hours, they had watched Cynyr slowly become herself again. It started with her face and then her arms until her whole body had lost it's paleness and her wings, though they were renewed as well, remained with its feather tips an ashen color. It was as if she was coming back scared, yet in a strange way it was beautiful. White wings with black tips.

After a while, they brought her inside the Palace and propped her up on a large couch in the library with tons of cushions. Only the High Fayth remained inside as the Zanarkand fayth waited outside for news that she had woken. Everyone anxiously went to Cynyr's side as she stirred slightly, then opened her eyes.

"Oh! My dear!" Ida gasped as she took hold of her hand and smiled down at her with tears in her eyes. She looked up at her for a moment before realization hit her and she lifted her head, looking around at all the faces.

"Am I dreaming?" She asked, skeptically and Ida shook her head while holding back a sob.

"No." Bahamut said with a grin. "Welcome back to the Farplane."

"Damn it, girl, you had us worried sick!" Xion exclaimed as he wiped at his eyes, trying to hide his emotion but was doing a poor job of it.

"Welcome back!" The sisters said simultaneously, grinning from ear to ear as they giggled excitedly and bounced on their toes.

"Where...was I?" Cynyr asked next, looking to Ida for an answer.

"You were at war with yourself, fighting the demons inside you. Your bad memories, your fears, anger, resentment, and frustrations. But you came out of it winning." Ida said happily.

"Ugh..." Cynyr leaned back. "I never want to go through that again."

"Well, you're in luck." Ifrit began. "stuff like that doesn't happen twice. Now that you know peace you won't ever become an unrest."

"Oh!" Valefore exclaimed in her high pitched voice. "There's some people who wanted to see you!" Cynyr looked up at them curiously and then suspiciously as every one of them, including Ida, exchanged a giddy look.

"Bring them in, Bahamut." Ida instructed, then rose to help Cynyr sit up in the couch. Bahamut went to the doors of the library and opened one a crack before eventually swinging it open and stepping aside to let in a young looking couple. The woman had brown, shoulder length hair while the man had curly, black hair.

As they drew closer, Ida watched their faces as well as Cynyr's who looked down right confused. Ida finally stepped forward to greet the couple.

"Welcome, Mrs. Veronica and Mr. Warrick. Cynyr..." Ida said with a grin, looking from her foster daughter to the couple before them, "these...are your parents." Cynyr's eyes widened as she looked from Ida to the couple and then back again.

Ida watched as both excitement and confusion flickered across her face. She had been afraid she might be angry with her for bringing them here, but that had been before the Peace Ritual. Back then, she had been isolating herself, refusing to see anyone, as unrest was settling in, but this reaction was good.

"But...I...did you..." Cynyr stumbled over her words, seemingly nervous and astounded all at the same time. Finally, she stood.

"When we thought you weren't going to come through," Ida began gently, "Our last resort was to bring in your parents so that they might see you and perhaps talk to you. We hoped that it may even help bring you back...they saw you momentarily just before you came back." She smiled.

"And, well..." Ida continued, "we decided it would be a good idea to let you three get the chance to see each other before..." she quickly trailed off when she realized what she was about to say and Cynyr turned to her with a questioning look.

"Before? Before what?" Ida waved a hand dismissively. "We'll talk later, first, get to know each other and take your time. We'll be in the meeting room when you're done. There's more to discuss." With that, Ida ushered the others out and once the doors had closed behind them Valefore squealed, Shiva did some sort of happy dance, Ifrit grinned, Xion cried some more, Bahamut smiled as he hugged Valefore, and the sisters all did a handshake no one could seem to keep up with. Though Anima and Yojimbo were just as happy, they did not express it as vividly as the others.

"Best. Idea. Ever!" Valefore practically shouted. Ida quickly put a finger to her lips as the others did the same and shushed her. The small girl clamped a hand over her mouth, her smile showing through.

"Sorry!"

They laughed lightly before turning away to let the fayth outside know all was well with Cynyr.

* * *

><p>Cynyr is finally going to meet her parents after all! :D How exciting! You'll get to see them interact with one another in the next few chapters. There's also going to be more Jecht soon! ;D <strong>Please review! <strong>Jeffery is still hungry!


End file.
